UNIVERSITY  OF  CALIFORNIA 
AT  LOS  ANGELES 


!fiiiiii»» 


-l  '  imi 


■x^  iS  -g? 


THE  EKPODEDT 


^   (iGRGiai, 


h]kM  Amaall^j  bij  tte  ioiproer  Glass  of  tk  5tate 
]oriDal  School  at  Los  /li]6d6s, California.  MM  \m 


HbLbh  GoLe 


HARRIET  R.  DUNN 


57  8  5 


l^    1   I 


15), 


13A^^T@ 


^ 


/IHu 


2^0  Harriet  E    HBunn, 

out  true  f riet\&,ti>e 
aff ectionatelp    bci)icate 
tl)i$    book. 


m 


17  iiib. ; 


tr/ 


School  History  5 

Staff  6-7 

Editorial  8-9 

Faculty  10-15 

Summer '11  16-49 

Classes  50-58 

Kindergarten  59-61 

Alumni  62-63 

Organizations  64-71 

Societ>'  72-75 

Literary  76-86 

Manual  Training  87 

Joshes  88-95 

Athletic  96-iOO 

Our  Advertisers  101-128 


T/K  Fh.  lYIl 


History  of  Los  Angeles  Normal  School 


The  Los  Angeles  State  Normal  School  was  founded  on  March 
14,  1881.  On  that  date  George  C.  Perkins,  governor  of  the  state, 
signed  the  bil',  which  provided  for  the  foundation  of  a  branch 
Normal  School  at  Los  Angeles.  The  San  Jose  Normal  School 
was  the  only  one  in  the  state.  This  bill  called  for  fifty  thou- 
sand dollars  for  erecting  the  builcling  and  ten  thousand  for 
teachers'  salaries,  furnishings  and  general  support.  The  site 
was  purchased  by  about  two  hundred  citizens,  who  were  desir- 
ous of  having  the  new  school  located  in  their  neighborhood,  and 
was  presented  to  the  state.  At  the  time  of  the  purchase,  the 
hill  was  occupied  by  an  orange  grove,  in  the  midst  of  which 
the  school  was  built.  A\'hen  completed,  the  building  was  con- 
sidered one  of  the  finest  in  California.  The  corner-stone  was  laid 
on  December  17,  1881.  and  the  school  was  formally  opened  on 
September  9,  1882.  Sixty-one  students  w-ere  enrolled,  13  of 
them  being  young  men.  C.  J.  Flatt,  vice-princi]ial  of  the  San 
Jose  Normal  School,  took  charge  of  the  new  branch.  The  re- 
maining members  of  the  faculty  were,  Miss  Kmma  L.  Hawkes, 
preceptress,  and  J.  W.  Redway. 

The  first  class  to  graduate  numbered  twcnt\'-twc>.  This  was 
in  June,   1884. 

During  the  secimd  vcar.  Tra  Moore,  who  was  then  vice-presi- 
dent of  the  San  Jose  Normal  .^chool,  was  appointed  ])residont 
of  the  I-os  .\ngelcs  Branch. 

Tn  1887  the  institution  became  independent  of  the  parent- 
school   at   San   Jose. 

Presiflent  Tra  Moore  resigned  his  positi<in  in  180.^.  His  place 
was  filled  bv  President  Edward  T.  Pierce  of  the  State  Normal 
at   Chico. 

During  the  early  jjart  of  President  Pierce's  administration, 
the  building  was  considerably  enlarged  and  new  courses  were 
introduced. 

President  Pierce  resigned  in  1004,  and  Dr.  Jesse  F.  ]\Tillspaugh 
filled  the  vacancy.     President   Millsi)augh   harl  had   much   expe- 


rience in  educational  work  before  he  accei)ted  this  position.  He 
was  principal  of  the  High  School  at  Frankfort,  Indiana,  for  two 
years,  and  later  he  became  principal  of  the  Academic  Department 
of  the  Collegiate  Institute  of  Salt  Lake  City.  After  two  years 
in  this  position  he  was  appointed  superintendent  of  the  institu- 
tion. In  1890  he  was  elected  superintendent  of  city  schools  in 
Salt  Lake  City,  being  the  first  person  to  occupy  that  position. 
Eight  years  later  he  became  president  of  the  .Minnesota  State 
Normal  School,  at  Winona,  where  he  remained  until  he  was 
called  to  his  present  position  at  Los  Angeles,  in  1904. 

A  few  members  of  the  faculty  have  been  connected  with  the 
school  almost  since  its  beginning.  Miss  Harriet  E.  Dunn,  who 
is  now  secretary  of  the  faculty,  began  her  w-ork  in  1884.  Miss 
Josephine  Seaman,  who  now  teaches  English,  has  been  with  the 
school  since  1887.  Mrs.  M.  A.  English,  who  recently  resigned, 
taught  from  188.'i  to  1887.     She  again  took  up  her  work  in  1891. 

The  various  departments  of  special  work  have  been  added  as 
they  seemed  to,  be  necessary.  In  1890  the  first  Normal  School 
gymnasium  in  the  United  States  was  added  to  this  school  and 
jihysical  training  was  made  a  required  course. 

The  Kindergarten  department  was  started  in  18'¥),  and  its 
graduates  have  always  been  in  great  demand. 

The  department  of  Domestic  Science  was  begun  in  P'OO.  and 
a  short  time  later  the  lunch-room  became  a  feature  of  the 
school. 

At  |)resent  the  number  of  students  taxes  the  capacity  of  tin 
school  to  the  utmost.  For  some  time  a  movement  has  been  on 
foot  to  secure  a  new  Normal  building  in  a  less  congested  part  of 
the  city,  S(^me  place  wdnere  there  can  be  am])le  grounds,  with 
gardens  and  athletic  courts.  Recently  the  state  legislature  aji 
projiriated  one  hundred  thousand  dollars  for  the  purchase  of  ;i 
new  site,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  school  will  soon  have  a 
building  and  grounds  that  will  be  in  keeping  with  the  high  char 
actcr  of  the  institution. 


The  friends  of  the  Los  Angeles  Normal  School  who  are  ac- 
customed to  look  forward  to  the  annual  appearance  of  the  Expo- 
nent will  hereafter  greet  it  under  a  new  name.  The  following 
extract  from  the  constitution  of  the  Students'  ( )rganization  will 
supply  the  explanation: 

"The  last  issue  of  the  'Normal  Outlook'  of  each  term  shall  be 
published  by  the  graduating  class  of  that  term." 

As  a  matter  of  sentiment,  we  feel  regret  that  The  Exponent 
will  cease  to  exist,  but  as  a  matter  of  practical  interest  of  the 
school     we  feel  that  The  Outlook  will  supply  much-needed  en- 


couragement to  school  and  class  activities,  and  will  provide  in- 
struction and  entertainment  for  the  entire  student  body.  Boost 
The  Outlook,  the  school  needs  it ! 

"This  business  is  well  ended; 

Therefore,  since  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit, 

I   will  be  brief." 
As   the  time   approaches   for  the   Summer   Eleven   Class   to 
leave  these  dear,  old  halls  of  learning,  thoughts  of  joy  are  inter- 
mingled with  those  of  sorrow;  joy,  when  we  think  of  the  ideal- 
ized careers  we  have  plannel ;  sorrow,  when  we  think  of  the  fare- 


wells  to  our  Alma  .Mater.  Our  days  here  have  been  filled  with 
both  work  and  play,  and  many  of  us  have  formed  friendships 
never  to  be  broken.  Classmates,  fellow-students,  teachers  and 
friends,  we  hereby  convey  to,  you  one  and  all,  our  best  wishes 
for  your  success  wherever  your  way  may  lead  you  ! 

Whatever  merit  this  Exponent  may  have  is  due  largely  tu  the 
earnest  support  and  encouragement  its  editors  have  received 
from  all  our  assiciates  in  school.  Our  success  is  the  result  of  the 
sympathetic,  faithful,  cooperation  of  the  entire  staff,  the  willing 


assistance  and  advice  of  certain  of  the  faculty,  especially  Miss 
Gere,  Miss  Seaman  and  Dr.  Howe,  and  the  fine  and  helpful 
spirit  shown  by  the  whole  school.  We  take  this  opportunity 
of  publicly  expressing  our, thanks  to  one  and  all. 

We  also  wish  to  thank  our  advertisers  who  have  aided  so 
materially  in  making  the  book  a  success ;  and  we  bespeak  for 
them  the  patronage  ni  the  students  and  friends  of  the  Normal 
School. 

EDITOR. 
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Commencement  Week 

Program 

June  Fifteenth-Eight-fifteen  P.  M. 

Class  Play— Pride  and  Prejudice,        by  Jane  Austin 
Gamut  Club— Auditorium 


June  Tzventieth — Ten-thirty  A.  M. 
Pagacnt  History  of  California 

June  Twenty-third — Ten-thirty  A.  M. 

Graduation-- Tempk  Auditorium 
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Pride  and  Prejudice 


Cast 


Darcy  Lucy    I  luinnu'I 

Bingley Marguerite  Brannen 

Col.    Fitzwilliani Elanor   Brooke   Ilittc 

^Ir.   W'ic-kliaiii Fannie  Crawford 

Air.    Bennet Sue    Parkins 

Mr.  Collins Katherine   Curry 

Denny   Lillian  Mclntyre 

Sir  \\  illiam   I  .ueas Mamie  Swanson 

Harris   Helen   J lavvley 

Elizalieth    I'.ennet Olive    Long 

Jane    I'.ennet Marguerite    .Miililaugli 

Lydia   Bennet May   Siinjjsiin 

Mrs.  Bennet W  ilia  Andrews 

Charlotte  Lucas , Clara   Bentine 

Miss  Bingley M.  Jane   lirowne 

Lady  Catherine  ile   Bourg I  lulda  Mayes 

Martha,  a  maid Rosa  Carnes 

Mill.   Housekeeper  for   I'.enncts Lucy    I'ohnert 
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SENIOR   CASTE 

CHARACIKR 

sI-KN   IN  THI.  LLMELIGHT 

KNOWN  ON  THI 
.SKAMY  SIDK 

cri'. 

Ni;\r  A(  r 

ABBOTT,    EDWARD 

TRYING    TO   RI'N   THINGS 

ANGEL    ED 

"GEE.    I    WISH    I    CCJULD   GET 
A    GIRL" 

MATRIMO.\I,\L    AGENT 

ANDREW'S,    ESTER 

TRYING    TO    FLIRT    WITH 

BRIGHT    EYES 

"NIX   ON   THE   GLOW  WORM. 

MANAGER     OF    WOMEN'S 

MR.   BADGER 

LENA" 

SAVING    BANK    FOR 
PENNIES 

VNDREWS.    WILI.A 

EATING    LUNCH    IN    A 
SWING 

DEARIE 

"WELL.    I'LL    BET    THEY'D 
BEHAVE    FOR    ME" 

GREAT    TEACHER 

BAKER.    CORA    MRS. 

IN    A     FRONT    SEAT,     OR, 

TRIPPING    THROUGH 

THE    HALLS 

SPIT   FIRE 

"DOCTAH    HOWE.    DON'T 
YOU    THINK"— 

A   RICH   WIDOWER  FOR  HER 

ARCHER,    ELOISE 

EATING 

GLOOMY    GUS 

"OH.    SAY,    KID" 

A    LIFE    OF    BLISS 

AUr.D,    DAISY 

SEEN    BUT    NOT    HEARD 

A    DAIS^' 

"DO    YOU    TEACH    ART?    OH. 
GEE!" 

PROPRIETOR    OF    A    CAFE- 
TERIA 

BADGER.    JOHN 

WITH    A    CROWD    OF    GIRLS 
ON    A    PICNIC 

JOHNNIE 

•NOW    I    FOUND    A    I-ITTLE 
WORM—" 

NATURE    FAKER 

I!An-EY.    JOHN 

WITH     'NEW     YELLOW 
SHOES 

JACK 

"O    DARN" 

MANAGER     STAUB'S     SHOE 
STORE 

BAKER.    MABEL 

WITH    LENA    RILEY 

PINKY- 

"DID    YOU    EVER    SEE    SUCH 
CHILDREN?" 

"BAKER'S     HAND-WORK." 
BY   M.    BAKER 

BALL.   EDITH 

LISTENING     TO     EVA'S 
FUNNY    STORIES 

E 

"OH,    HORRORS!" 

AUTHOR  OF  "HOW  TO  GRO 
TALL" 

BALL.    GRACE 

LOOKING    SHY 

PUSS 

"OH,     MY     GRACIOUS!" 

PAINTING.     "EASTERN 
ASIA" 

BARR.    HELEN 

WITH  MILLIE 

BILL 

"I  WON'T  TELL" 

A     GRASS     WIDOW 

BARRY.    MILDRED 

SHOWING     HER     DIMPLES 

"MILLY"    (?) 

"YOU    LOOK    AWFULLY 
SWEET" 

NOT  A   "BARRY" 

BARTLETT,      (MRS.) 

LOOKING    "NICE" 

MAMMA 

"NOW  DEAR" 

RETIRED  FROM  ACTIVELIFE 

ELSIE 

BE-HERNS.    LOTTIE 

DITCHING 

"SHORTY" 

"HELLO.    MUTT" 

MISSIONARY 

BP:NS0N.   ETHEL 

HUNTING     POETRY 

BENNIE 

"LAN"     SAKES" 

GYM    EXPERT 

BENSON.  HET>EN 

STUDYING 

DOT 

"HEAVE'NS    TO    PETE" 

PSY'CHOLOGY    TEACHEl^ 

BENTIEN.    CLARA 

SMILING 

BENTIEN 

SOMETHING    NICE 

GRAND   TEACHER 

BERRY.   JI'LIA 

BEATING     TIME 

"CANTATA  LADY- 

"ONE,   TWO.   READY,   SING—" 

NO    ( GOOSE  1  BERRY 

BLACKMAN.    FRANK  YE 

WITH    A    CORONET     (BRAID) 

FRANK 

"LET    US    SING" 

MISS    BLEWETT     BLEACHED 

BLAKE.    LOIS 

WITH    A     NORMAL     "GRIP" 

I>EWIS 

"I    DON'T    LIKE    TO— OH, 
BUTT    IN" 

EMOTIONAL    ACTRESS 
COUNTESS    DE    SWIRSKY 

BLIND,  HELEN 

ON   TIME 

H.    B. 

"OH,    GLORY!" 

QUEEN    OF   A    COURT    (TEN- 

BLUM. MILDRED 

R.AVING    ABOUT    CASTELAR 

MIDGE 

DEUCE 

NIS) 

BORDEN,   EMMA 

AMONG    THE    "SWELLS    AND 
WAVES" 

BILL 

"OH,    HECK!" 

WRITER    OF    A    GEOGRAPHY 

BOYD.    EMMA 

EATING 

FAT 

"MR.     MacCURDA     COMPLI- 
MENTED ME" 

UNGRADED    TEACHER 

BRADLEY.    MILLIE 

STUDYING 

(iLD    MAID 

"SAY.    HELEN" 

BOOK    AGENT 

38 


CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

KNOWN     ON     THE 
SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

UK.AINKRD.  UERTRUDE 

IX    THE    LOCKER 

BRAINEY 

■Vi>| -I,    BETTER    NOT    PUT 
TII.\T— " 

A     WYSEOXl^: 

BRANNEN.     MARGUER- 

IX   MR.    KEXT'S    ROOM 

Il:ISH     BEAUTY 

■■I     THINK      IT'S     AWFUL" 

WITH      .\      STOCK     COMPAXV 

ITE 

IX    OCEANSIDE 

BRATT.    MAE 

SPICK   AND    SPAN 

STICKS 

--Dn.XT     YOV,     DARE" 

.N'O    MORE   A    '-BR.-VTT" 

BROWNE.    M.    JANE 

TALKING    ABOLTT 

MAGGIE 

-■oXR   OF    MY    SUITORS."    OR, 

I-KEMIER    DANCEUS    AT 

••SPORTUM" 

-AIX'T    IT    THE   TRUTH?" 

FISHER'S 

BRUINGTON.  BESSIE 

JABBERIXG     SPANISH 

BESS 

"OH.     IT'S     DANDY!" 

ri;oi'Kii-7roR  of  a  candy 

BRYANT.    JESSIE 

CHASING    ADDS 

PUSS 

"MY    LITTI-E    NIECE—" 

SHOP 
AX    INGUE'NE 

BRYANT.    NEI-LIE 

GIGGLING 

SISTER 

TEE    HEE 

,\x   early   death  from 

ovi';rstudy 

BURKE.   ELIZABETH 

WITH     PINK     CHEICKS 

LIZ 

•-I    LOVE    TO    DANCE    WITH 

.\    HAPPY    HOME    FOR    HER 

BURPEE.    MYRA 

RATING    •■BREAKFAST- 

BURP 

DICK" 
"OH    GOLLY" 

KEEP    BOARDERS 

CARNES,    ROSE 

LOOKING     WISE 

LITTLE     WILLIE 

-HOP    TO    IT    TOADER" 
(SEE  SCHROEDER-) 

SCHOOL  .MARM 

CAMERON.    IVA 

WEIGHING    HERSELF 

SKIXXY    1?) 

••S.\Y.  KIDDO.  DO  YOU  THINK 
I'M   GETTING   FAT?" 

THIX    L.MiV    IX  .V  CIRCUS 

CHAXCEEI.OR.    ROSE 

DROPPING   HER  R'S 

A    SOUTHERN    ROSE 

"OH.   DE'AH;" 

ROSIO.M.VKKKED) 

CHASE.    ETHEL 

BLUSHING 

YANKEE  GIRL 

"LAND    SAKES!" 

I'RIC.M'HICK-S     WIFE 

CHRISTENSEN.    AGNES 

DOING    ERRANDS    FOR    MRS. 
ENGLISH 

AG 

"1     HATE    TO     GET     MY    PIC- 
TURE   TAKEN" 

i;i:i;,\T  housI'Ikeeper 

CLANTOX.    in-ri'TV- 

DOING  MONKEYSHINES 

.M.\U'I'H.\ 

■■.\    LITTLE  BIRD  IS  WATCH- 

SUX|i.\Y-SCHOOL     TEACHI'-.K 

LEIGH 

ING    ALL    THE    TIME" 

CLARK.     .MY  RLE 

HELPING    LILLIE 

IDIE 

"OH    YOIT    HYPO" 

RECEIVIXG    LETTERS    FROM 
UNKNOWN    MEN 

COAD,    NELL 

liiiLVG     --CLASSY"     \\-(U:K    IX 
GYM 

■LITTLE-    XELL-- 

■OH,     I     KNOW     HOW     HARD 
IT    MUST    RE- 

A   CLUB    WOMAN 

COCIIItAN,     HliJSS 

I.liOKIXG  THIN 

BRICK 

TELL    IT    TO    SWEENY 

I..\I)Y    OF    LEISURE 

COLLINS.     RAE 

WITH   THE  BUNCH 

DO.   RE.   MI 

ANYTHING    BUT  SLANG 

,1UST    i;i-:iNG    NICE 

COX.    .MAULI^; 

DOING    STUNTS    (SICRPENT- 

PETE 

-BUT     YOU     KNOW     I     LoVE 

I.ICADER    OF    "LADIES- 

ING  ESPECIALLY) 

YOT-  ANYHOW" 

SYMPHONY" 

CRAWFORD.    FANNY 

QUOTING     SHAKIOSUEARE 

FANNY 

-MISS    SNYDERS     ALL 
RIGHT" 

SI i.\i i:ti iiNi ;    ri i killing 

CROOKSHANKS,    SARA 

LOOKING    FOR    SOMETHING 

-HATLESS  SARA" 

■TAKE     THE     lilTTER     WITH 
THE  SWEET" 

I'Kl.Vi    II'.M.    OF    Till';    TR.VIX- 
IXG    SCHOOL 

CURRY.    KATHRYNE 

IN  COOKING  ROOM 

HASN'T    ANY 

-ni-:    SURE    YOU    SPELLL    MY 
NAMi:   RIGHT-' 

A    M.\Tl:oX 

DALUVNU.    AU(.;USTIXE 

AT    THE    OLYMPIC     (?) 

GUSSIE 

ISN'T    THAT    FUNNY? 

SK.\IIXG     KIXK    .M.\X.\GER 

DANKS.    MARFREDA 

LOOKING  WILTED 

FRITZ 

O!    BENJAMIN! 

A   SUFFRAGETTE 

DE    COURT.    ALBERTA 

TEACHING    ART 

BERT 

"YOU    ALLS—" 

KEEPING   HOUSE   FOR  PAUL 

DE  GARMO.  MARGARET 

n.VSKING   IN   MISS  SEAMAN'S 
SMILE 

SUSAN 

-YOU  CANT  HAVE  MY  NOTE 
ROOK" 

LITERARY 

UE    M.\RS.    MABEL 

WRIGGLING 

MUT 

"OH.    KIDDO!" 

,M.\l.i:    IMPEI5SONATOR    AT 
HYM.VX'S 

3y 


KNOWN     ON     THE 

CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

DICKIE.    BES.SII-: 

liEADING    -THE    LEMORE 
TIMES" 

DICKIE    BIRD 

-OH.    SLUSH!" 

BACK    IN    LEMORE 

DOLTOX.    ELLEN 

DITCHING    CHAPEL 

DULCIE 

■WHY,    MISS    DUNN,    I    WAS 
N'T    ABSENT- 

LIVING    IN    SANTA   ANA 

DONNELL.    LAURA 

IN  T.  W.   C.  A. 

DATA   LACKING 

-GRACIOUS!" 

A     DEACONESS 

DOTY,    GLET^DORA 

TALKING  TO  A  BOY  IN  THE 
LIBRARY    (OH,    HORRORS!) 

DOUGHTIE 

"TAKE   ME   BACK  TO   SANTA 

OLD    MAID 

DOUGI-AS.    ALICE 

LOOKING    FOR    A    BASKET- 
BALL   PIN 

DUG 

"OH,    HUSH!" 

PROFESSOR    OF   RHETORIC 

DOUGLAS,   LAURA 

PLAYING    WOOD-TAG    AT 
RECESS 

THE    PRINCESS 

"IP    I    WEREN'T    SO    RELIG- 
IOUS  (?)   I'D  TELL  YOU 
MY  SENTIMENTS" 

CHERUB 

DOUGLAS,  MART 

DREAMING 

THE  QUEEN 

"OH,    I    FEE-L    BUM!" 

REIGNING    IN    A    VINE-COV- 
ERED COTTAGE 

DRAKE.  HELEN 

WADDLING 

DUCK 

"GEE.    I    WISH    I    HAD    A 
BEAU!" 

HEAD    OF    A    MATRIMONIAL 
BUREAU 

LKBSSER,    GLADYS 

DREAMING    OF    "GYM" 

DARLING 

"JIM'S    HARD    ON    THE 
HAIR" 

A    "DEAR" 

DUIGNAN.  KATHERIXE 

LOOKING    CUTE 

KITTY 

"HAD    A    KEEN    TIME" 

VOCAL  TEACHER 

DUNN,  ZELMA 

LOOKING  LIKE  A   HARRISON 
FISHER  GIRL 

HONETHEART 

"GOLLY    MOSES" 

SOCIETY    BUD    IN    BALBOA 

EDMISTON,    EDWIN 

FREEZING    HOPEFUL 
MAIDENS 

THE   FOREIGNER 

"I'M    SOME  DANCER" 

DEACON 

EDMUNDS,    MARGARET 

GRUMBLING    AGAINST    FATE 

MISS    RED 

"MT   CONSCIENCE!" 

SUPERVISOR    OF    L.    A. 
PLAYGROT'NDS 

ELDER,    WEALTHY 

TALKING    TO    MISS    SNYDER 

THE  ELDER 

"I'M  FROM  PITTSBURG" 

MISS    SNYDER'S    CHUM 

ELDRIDGE.    RUTH 

GRINNING 

APHRODITE 

"LEND    ME    YOUR    GYM 
SUIT!" 

TOE  DANCER 

ERWIN.    WYNIFRED 

AT    THE    MATINEE    WITH 
"COUSIN- 

THE  PRINCE 

"I'VE    BEE'N    UP    LATE" 

MILLINER'S   MODEL 

ESPE,    ADA 

DIGGING 

A.    B. 

-OH.     NO.       THAT'S     WRONG. 
I'LL    SHOW  YOU" 

A    REVELER   IN   "PINK   TEA" 

ESTES.    LILLIAN 

POWDERING 

THE    KING 

"I    DU'    KNOW" 

A    LAZY    SWELL 

EVELITH,    ANNA 

SPIELING    DATES 

SMARTY 

"1492,    1565,    IGOS" 

HISTORIAN 

fAIRHOLM,  MARGARET 

TAKING  NAPS 

PEGGY 

-THIS    BOARD    IS    AWFUL" 

WIFE   OF    AN    EPISCOPALIAN 
MINISTER 

FELLOWS.    RUTH 

BROWSING  AMONG  HISTORY 

WHAT   DOES  HE   CALL 

"GLORY   PETER!" 

TEACHER    IN    PRATT    INSTI- 

BOOKS 

HER? 

TUTE 

FELTON    (MRS.)    MARY 

WRITING   ON    EUGENICS 

JUST  MRS.  FELTON 

"PUT    'JUST   SWEET'    FOR 
HER" 

AXOTHEK   ELIZABETH   TAN- 
NER 

FBRREL.    RUTH 

IN  MISS  MACKENZIE'S  ROOM 

LITTLE  JEFF 

-DON'T   YOU  DARE   TO  CALL 
ME    THAT" 

A    LADY   MINISTER 

FISHER.    MURIEL 

BROWSING    AMONG    THE 

BLONDIE 

"I  LOVE  THIS  NORMAL.   BUT 

ONE  OF  THE  "SEVEN  SUTH- 

FIELDS  OF  LEARINING 

OH    YOU    OXY!" 

ERLAND  SISTERS" 

FOOTE,    RUTH 

DOING    COLLEGE    STUNTS 

TWE'LVE     INCHES 

"COLLEGE    FOR    ME" 

CHIROPODIST 

FORSBERG,    FLORENCE 

TRYING    TO   GET   IN   HER 
LOCKER 

FUSSYBERG 

"OH,    HONEY!" 

PRIVATE    TUTOR 
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CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

KNOWN     ON     THE 
SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

FORSYTM,    ACBAN 

QUEENING 

MARGARET 

■HELLO,    MUTT,"    OR. 

■•MAKES    ME 

TIRED- 

PRESIDENT    OF    KNOCKERS' 
CLUB 

FRANKI-IN,     HAKDIXIA 

KNOWING     EVERYTHING 

SARDINES 

SOMETHING    ABOUT   THE 
LESSON 

DIRECTOR  LADIES'  GOLF 
CLUB 

FRANKS,    FAYE 

QUEENING   ABBOTT 

AL 

"YES,    DEARIE- 

TENNIS    CHAMPION    OF 
WORLD 

FRASER,    MARGARET 

ADMIRING    MISS    SYNDER 

MARG 

"OH.    DARN    IT!  • 

MAN  HATER 

FROST,    HAZEL 

IN    THE    GLEE    CLUB 

7 

-ID    RATHER    TEACH    THAN 
EAT  • 

SECOND   MADAM    SCHUMAN 
HUNK 

GARVER,    EDITH 

IN    THE    GYM 

PETER 

■CLASS,    ATTENTION!" 

MISS     JACOBS'     ASSISTANT 

GIACOMAZZI.    CATH- 

LOOKING   FOR    THE    INDIA 

JACK 

■HAVE    YOU    GOT   ME?' 

MAY     SUTTON'S    RIVAL 

ERINE 

INK 

GILBERT,    ALMA 

AT    CLUNES 

MOTHER 

■TALKING,   AS  USUAL" 

SOUP    SERVER    IN    CAFE- 
TERIA 

GII.HOUSEN.    RUTH 

.MAKING     (ANGELIC)      FACES 

RUFUS 

ASK    SIS 

ANGEL 

GILMAN,     ETHEL 

WITH    AN    ARITH.    UNDER 
HER  ARM 

GILLY 

■THAT    GETS    MY    GO.\T" 

RESIDENT   OF   LONG    BEACH 

GIVEN,    MARION 

DOING   THE  GRAPE  VINE 

MARY    .\NN,    OR    FAT 

•■OH.   GEE!" 

JAIL  MATRON 

GLEASON.    HAZEL 

WITH    A    MUSIC    READER 

HAZ 

"OH.    LIZZIE" 

COMPOSER    OP   HYMNS    TO 

RAGTIME 

GLEISS.    IRENE 

WORKING    ON    ENGLISH 

TOPSY 

■TLL     BE     GUMSWIZZLED" 

NURSE    (NO    JOKE) 

GODFREY,    MARY 

GREEN,    BERNICE 
GRIFFEN,   LUCY 

NOTE   BOOK 
SMILING  AT  ARITH.   TEACH- 
ER (ROOM  M) 
HEARD   LISPING 
BEING   A    BRIDESMAID 

S.MILING     STAR 

BERNICE 
LU 

TM   SO  OVERLOADED  WITH 

WORK" 

■■YETH,    I    THINK    THO^' 

WELL 

TEACHER    OF    ELOCUTION 

(STILL     (GREEN) 

NOT    AN    OLD   MAID?      MV. 

NO! 

GRIFFITH,    BENJAMIN 

SAYING  SOMETHING  AND 
SAWING     WOOD 

BIG    BEN 

"WHAT    I    WAS    GOING    TO 
SAY— " 

.MAYOR    OF   INGLEWOOn 

GRIFFING,    MOLLIE 

WRITINC;     NOTES    TO    MISS 
COOK 

MOLLIE-O 

••WELL,     I     DON'H     HAVE     A 

LIT  OF  TROUBLE  WITH 

HIM"    (CRITIC   M.) 

DISCIPLINARIAN 

GUYTON,   FANNIE 

IN    THE    BEANERY 

DON'T  KNOW 

•I    DID   NOT   GET   TO   GO" 

COOKING     FOR    TWO 

HARRIS.    GENEVIEVE 

TALKI^'G??? 

GEN 

NEVER  MADE  ANY 

DEAF   AND    DUMB   TEACHER 

llAMT,    ELLEN 

LOOKING    FOR    SOUL-MATI'IS 

■Tin:  GIRL  ON   tup: 

END- 

■(iH.     GIRLS.     THE     SAILORS 
ARE    IN    TOWN" 

SPINSTER 

HAWLEY,  HELEN 

YELLING 

SALOME 

■PERFECTLY    KILLING."    OR. 
"YOU     MIGHT     KNOW' 

■IX    IIEBEN    SITTIN'    DOWN' 

HKH>.    RUTH 

COMING    IN    L.\TE 

RUFUS 

•■I'M    SO    HUNGRY" 

SILHOUETTE    ARTIST    IX 
DRUG    STORE 

IH'JLTON  (MRS.)  JESSIE 

AS    CLASS    OFFICER 

MOTHER 

■II.WE  YOI'  SEEN  MY  BOYT' 

SWELL    MOTHER-IN-LAW 

HERMAN,     HELEN 

LOOKING    SEVERE 

CYNIC 

"CURSES'" 

REINCARNATION    OF    MISS 
SNYDER 

MIl.r.KN.    HAZEL 

LOOKING    FOR    RUTH    AND 
REFERENCES 

II.VZRI.    NUT 

"MERCY!" 

PHONETIC 
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CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

KNOWN     ON     THE 
SEAMY   SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

HITTE,    ELEANOR 

ACTING    (A)    GALLANT 

(lOLDIE 

"MY    HOBBLES    A     LITTLIO 

BIT" 

"SIT     DOWN    THERE!" 

A     HIT 

HOBAN.    MART 

TALKING     IN     OBS 

"MARY,    QUITE    CON- 

IN   HEAVEN     SPEAKING 

TRARY" 

(FIERCE) 

SWEETLY 

HODGES.    CLARENCE 

I.N'   THE   GLEE   CLUB   WITH 

HOLLIGAN 

HELLO!!!!!! 

■rilK    LADY     KILLER    OF 

HIS    TEETH    SHOWING 

(OH.    THAT   GRIN) 

COVINA 

HOLCOMB,    AVIS 

FRETTING    ABOUT    REFER- 
ETSICES 

TOME 

"MERCY    ME!" 

TYPICAL    SCHOOL    TEACHER 

IIOTAVAY.    MARIE 

WITH   A    BOOK    UNDER   HER 

BRAINY 

I    REFUSE    TO    ACCEPT    THE 

ADVERTISEMENT    WRITER 

NOSE 

HONOR 

FOR    LADIES'     WORLD 

HOPKINS.     BKTtTHA 

BURIED    (IN    A    BOOK) 

SIS 

ASK  RUFUS 

BOOKWORM 

HOOD.    MADORA 

ACTING    MAD(ORA) 

ONE   OF    THE    iM^    ll.'K 

ASK    MISS    BARTLETT 

A   MADCAP 

HUGHEY.    GENEVIEVE 

IN     THE     CORNERS 

GEN 

NOT    ON    RECORD 

Wl'l'll  THE  BEAITTY  CHORUS 

HUMMEL.     LUCY 

SPOUTING   READINGS 

LENGTHY 

"HONESTLY.    KID?" 

LECTURER 

HUND,    DELIA 

IN   A    CORNER 

LEELYAH 

"OH.    I'VE    STUDIED  " 

PHILANTHROPIST 

HUNT.     GERTRUDE 

DIGNIFIED 

NEVER    HAD    ANY 

WELL 

TEACHE'R 

HUNTER.    EMMA 

CAN'T    FIND'ER 

WHOAEMMA 

THAT'S    A    SECRET 

STILL    A     HUNTER 

HUSTON.    GLADYS 

SO    CALM    AND    SERENE 

BROWNIE 

"THERE'S    A    KEEN    WINTON 
CAR" 

STENOGRAPHER 

IVERSEN.    IDA 

WRINKLING    HER    NOSE 

I.  I. 

HARD   TO  SAY 

A  TALL.  DARK.  GOOD-LLOK- 
ING    LADY 

.lEFFERS,     FREDA 

IN   A    CERISE   ROBE 

BIG    JEFF 

SPIELING    S'OME'THING 
ABOUT    HISTORY 

LION    TAMER    IN    BARNUM   & 
BAILEY 

JEIJ:.IS0N.     MARY 

EATING    CANDY 

WATTS 

"I  LOVE  MY  CANDY.  BUT  OH 
YOU    GRAHAM     (WAF- 
ERS)" 

KANDY    KID 

JETSISON,    MAY 

WITH    DIMPLES 

BLONDIE 

"OH    HECK!" 

CHORUS   GIRD 

JEPSON,    GAIL 

WITH    FRED'S    LOCKET 

ANGEL    FACE 

SOMETHING     ABOUT     OCCI 
DENTAL 

IIIOR    FATE— A    MAN    FROM 
OXY 

JOHNSON.     ELIZABETH 

WITH     THE    SIERRA     MT. 
BOYS 

BILL 

HONESTLY,   I  DON'T  KNOW 

COW    GIRL 

JOHNSON    VERNIE 

CATCHING    A    CERTAIN    CAR 

FE'RNIE 

"I   LOVE  YOU" 

PREACHER'S    WIFE 

JONES.    ESTER 

WRITING     PLANS     AND 
MAKING    PLANS 

(H)E(A)STER 

"YES" 

SOME    ONE'S    LITTLE    FRAT 

KENNEDY.    RUTH 

TOO  SMALL  TO  NOTICE 

RUFUS 

"ISN'T   IT   CUTE?" 

SCHOOL  MARM 

KING.    MIRIAM 

COLLECTING     SPELLING 
WORDS 

CAN'T   TELL 

"NOW.    BOYS    AND    GIRLS. 

WE'LL    FIRST    HAVE 

ORDER!" 

SOMEBODY'S    QUEEN 

KIRCHNER.    ELSIE 

PLAYING     BASKETBALL 

KIRCHNER 

"THAT'S  A   FOUL" 

ASK   HER 

KIRK,    EDNA 

QUITE    QUIET 

MISS    KIRK 

"I'M    GOING    TO    SEE    MRS. 
SECKLER" 

MISSIONARY 

KNALL.     NETTIE 

SLAMMING    NORMAL 

NET 

"I  JUST  HATE  IT   HERE" 

SPENDING   HER   DAYS   IN 
NORMAL 

KNUPP.    EUNICE 

AT  CAFETERIA   (BY  WHOM?) 

KNUPP 

"I'VE    GOT    A    PERFECTLY 
GOOD    CORNELL    MAN" 

TREASURER   FOR  Y.   W.   C.  A. 

KUHL.    lONE 

LOOKING    FIE'RCE 

BABE 

"YOU'RE    NO    FRIEND    OF 
MINE" 

HAIRDRESSER 
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CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

KNOWN     ON     THE 
SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

LARIMER,    GLADYS 

BLl'SHING 

CLAD 

"DICK    WAS    OVER    I>AST 
NIGHT" 

A   DOCTOR'S   LITTLE 
WIFIE 

LEE.    EVA 

l-TTERING    BIRD-LIKE 

NOTES    IN    GLEE 

CLUB 

E.    R.    L. 

"HELLO.    BUDDY" 

ART   COLLECTOR 

LEWIS,    IDA 

TALKING    IN    ASSEMBLY 

IKE 

"SAY".    IvID" 

CHEUFFERESS 

LOCKARD,    ETHEL 

TEACHING    IN    SOUTH 
AFRICA 

MY    SIN    TWISTER 
IBENNIE'S) 

"OH,   KIDDIE!" 

A    NIGHTENGALE 

LOCKWOOD,    ALICE 

EXPLAINING     PROBLEMS 
(NEW    METHOD) 

ALICE 

•NOW    DON'T    GET    FRESH" 

THEATER    "FAN" 

LONG,    OLIVE 

TALKING    LIKE    A    COON 

HAPPY 

OH,    CHILD! 

HISTORY    TEACHER    (WITH 
HER    LITTLE     BOOK) 

LOVELAND,    STELLA 

WITH    THE     BLUES 

MUGGINS 

r.M    i^VCl\    A     MUTT 

A    FAMOUS    AUTHORESS. 
AHEM! 

LOVELL,    JENNIE 

DOING    THE    'ARM     MOVE- 
MENT- 

JENNIEDEAR 

"WELL.    ILL    SIMPLY    NOT 
HAVE    IT!  • 

,IENNIE   LIND  THE  SECOND 

LUCEY.    MRS.    H. 

DRAWING    CALI?NDARS 

MRS. 

"OH.  LAWS!" 

ARTIST     (CALLENDARS    A 
SPECIALTY 

Ll'DWIG,    RUTH 

BY  THOSE  WHO  HAVE  GOOD 
EYES 

SHORTY 

SPEAKS   TOO  SOFTLY  TO   BE 
HEARD 

SUNDAY-SCHOOL     TEACHER 

McCLEAN.    LINDA 

AIRING   HER   KNOWLEDGE 

LEANY     LINDA 

"YES.    MV    DEAR" 

WRITER  OF  A  "COMPEND  OF 
GRAMMAR" 

McCULLY,    HELEN 

COMING   LATE 

CHETKONER) 

■OH,    HE.WENS!    I'M    LATE 
AGAIN" 

BOILING     DOWN     SEltMONS 
AND   ROASTING    MEN 

M.INTYRE.    LILLY 

WAITING    FOR   MISS   ROBIN- 
SON 

LIL 

"READY     TO     GO     NOW?" 

IN     A     LITTLE     COTTAGE     IN 
VENTURA 

McKEE,    BESSIE 

HUNTING    A    CHANGE   OF 
RESIDENCE 

THE    LADY    FROM    ILL. 

"GEE  WILLIGAN!" 

M.VTRON     OF    HOME     FOR 
FORLORN    CHILDREN 

McPEAK,    LOT'ISA 

OH!    YOU    LITTLE    BROWN 

HAT    WITH    THE    PINK 

BUDS 

LOITIE 

OH,  fllRRRLS 

COMEDIAN    IN    HER    OWN- 
PLAY.    "THE   SCOTCH 
LASSIE" 

MAKTIN,    JOSEPHINE 

IN    THE    FRONT    ROW    OF 
THE   GLEE  CLUB 

JANE 

"AIN'T     IT    CUTE?" 

I.E.VDING    SOPRANO   AT   THE 
FIRST    M.    E.    CHURCH 

MATSIlX.    RUTH 

SPEEDING    FOR    HER    CAR 

RUTY 

.-^.MH.l'.S    INSTEAD    OF   T.ALK- 
ING 

CHIROPODIST    IN    LONG 
BEACH 

MAYES.    HIT-DRETH 

LISPING 

HILLY 

"UM— THNYDER" 

MRS.    HODGES 

^L\YNE.    EVARENA 

TELLING     ABOUT     HEK 

THE    LITTLE   BROWN 

"GEE-E-!!'- 

SOMEONE    TO    BE    REMEM- 

EXPERIENCE 

LADY 

BERED 

MEKKI.XN.    RI'TII 

REDUCING     (HKR    HAIR) 

MIUtRY    ANN 

"OH,    GEE!  " 

DANCING     TEACHER 

MIDDATGn,    MAR- 

BETWEEN    MRS.     H.    AND 

PEGGY 

"IT     Sl-'E.MS    TO    MIC"" 

l.ri'ERARY  <'RITI(-   FOR   "THE 

GI-ERITE 

MISS    K. 

K'X1'RI';SS" 

Mirj.EU.    ETHEL 

YAWNING 

SLATS 

TM   SLEEPY" 

NIGHT    WATCHMAN 

MILLER.    FLORENCE 

A     VISION     IN     RED 

LADY      FROM     NEW 
MEXICO 

•OH,    WHIZ'" 

LOVER    OF    "BIRD    LARKS" 

.Mi.N-rp;.vKi:,   am.n 

IM,\VIN(5  A    IJUKT   WITH   THh; 

i:i  iv  Aciioss  Tiir:  w.\>' 

•MINTY  • 

■  1     no     LOVE    GYMNASIUM" 

ACROBAT 
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KNOWN     ON     THE 

CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

MOORE.    LENA 

WRITING     STORIES 

■IQVALENA" 

"OH.     ISN'T    MISS    MATHEW- 

SON     THE     SWEETEST 

THING?" 

CHOICE  OF   "MENY" 

MORTON,    ELIZABETH 

IN     MISS     MACKENZIE'S 
ROOM 

PRUNES    AND    PRISMS 

"NOW.    CHILDREN—" 

DICTIONARY    EDITOR 

NAHLINGER,    ELANOK 

GRINNING 

LALLA 

"OH,   NUTS!" 

THE    VILLAGE    CUTUP 

NASH,   MRS.  MYRTLE 

WRITING    POETRY 

FAT 

"ALWAYS     AND     INVARI- 
ABLY" 

ANOTHER  ELIZABETH  B. 
BROWNING 

NASON,    RAT 

TOO    PRETTY     FOR     A 
TEACHER 

RAZOR 

"O  FIDDLE!" 

VICTIM    OF    A    ROMANCE 

NEER,    ETHEL 

EATING    AT    COLBY    AND 
REED'S 

CHRISTY 

"HELLO,    THERE" 

A     DETECTIVE    OR     SLEUTH 

NEWCOMER.    OLIVE 

WORKING?     WELL.    HARDLY 

LENGTHY 

"O    HECK!" 

SINGLE    BLESSEDNESS 

NEWMAN.    LAURA 

SMILING 

DINGLE    BUG 

"GEE!    WE    HAD    A    CIRCUS 
THIS    MORNING" 

BILLIKEN 

NICHOLAS.    GERTRUDE 

LOOKING     SURPRISED 

SANTIE    CLAUS 

"WHEN'S    THE    TRYOUT 
COMING    OFF?" 

ADVERTISER    OF    THE    MAT- 
SON    HAIR    BLEACH 

NIMMER.    VERA 

WITH    AN    ART    PORTFOLIO 

UNDER  HER  ARM 

TINY 

"I'M    SICK   OF   ART" 

TEACHING    ART 

NORTON.     MILDRED 

LOOKING   FOR  PEANUTS   IN 
AUDITORIUM 

"A  LITTLE   PAIL" 

"LET    US    DITCH!!!!" 

COVINA'S    HOWLING 
SUCCESS 

NUNN,    EVYLENA 

ADMIRING    THE    ARTISTIC 

NONE 

"ISN'T    IT    ARTISTIC?" 

IN    AN    ARTISTIC    LITTLE 
HOME 

O'BRIEN,    ELLEN 

REFLATING    INCIDENTS    OF 
HER    UFE 

L 

"AND    THEN.    YOU    KNOW—" 

SAILOR'S   WIFE 

PARKHURST.    MAUD 

WANDERING 

MUGGINS 

"ACH    DIU    LIBBER   ZIET" 

FRAULEIN     ANDREWS 

PARKINS.     HELEN 

LOOKING    SERIOUS 

JUST    HELEN 

"SAY,    SUE " 

A    PHILANTHROPIST 

PARKINS,    SUSAN 

HOVERING  NEAR  THE   DOOR 
OF  ROOM   Z 

SUNBONNET    SUE 

"I    WANT    TO    BE    CYNTHIA" 

A     DOCTOR     HEl^     FATE 

PARRISH.    ETHEL 

HANGING    AROUND    HER 
LOCKER 

THE    LITTLE    ORPHAN 

"GREAT    SHADES    OF    THE 
ETERNAL     BENJAMIN 

F" 
"I  WANT  TO  STAY  JUST  THE 

TO   REAR  ORPHANS 

PAYNE.   CAROLINE 

WITH    THE    LATEST    IN 

SKINNY 

SPECIALIST     ON     BONES 

HAIRDRESSING 

WAY     I    AM" 

PECK.    ETHEL 

WITH    BERNICE 

BILL 

"OH,    BERNICE" 

KEEPING    A     BAKERY    SHOI' 

PECK.    MABEL 

SEWING 

"GYMY" 

"OP    ALL    THINGS" 

SMILE    SPECIALIST 

PERKINS.    ETHEL 

SO    SOLEMN 

PERKY 

"I'LL    NEVER    EVEN    READ 
THE    EXPONENT"    (?) 

OID   MAID 

PERKINS     GENEVIEVE 

WITH    PERKY 

SIS 

"WHAT    DID    YOU    PUT    IN 
ABOUT  ME?" 

SAME    AS   PERK 

PERRIN.     CLARA 

WONDERING   IF  SHE'LL  GET 
THROUGH 

PERRI 

"O   MY!      HA.    HA,    HA!" 

THE    WIDOWER  (?) 

PERRY.    &L'E 

COUNTING    HER    CHICKENS 
BEFORE,    ETC. 

CHOP    SUE(Y) 

"WHO  SAID  CHICKUN?" 

A    RANCHER 

PETERSON.     DOROTHY 

WITH    HER    RAT    SHOWING 

BEANIE 

"DO    I     I-OOK    THINNER?" 

(COLLEGE    METHODS    USED  i 

PFAl-'h'MAN.    MATILDA 

DOING    THE    PROPER    THING 
\T    THE     PROPER 

READY 

"WHAT    DID    YOU   SAY?      DE- 

JOLLY   OLD   MAID 

MOMENT 

FECTIVES?" 

SOMETHING    NICE 
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CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

KNOWN     ON     THE 
SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

I'lIILT.EO.    KATHEKINE 

WORKING    THE    FACULTY 

CAT 

■  WHATS    THAT    GOT    TO    DO 
WITH    THE    PRICE    OF 
PEANUTS  IN  GER- 
MANY?" 

FIRST    I.AHY    PUI-TSIDENT 
OF    US.    S. 

PIERCE.    LINA 

LOOKING    SWEET 

PfDERCY 

"SAY.    LUCY" 

PIERCING    HEARTS 

PIRIE.    MARY 

RECITING     FROM     BOOK 

PIRRIE 

"OH:    I    WISH    I    HAD    MY 

FOURTH    GRADE 

BACK" 

RUSTICATING    IN    SANTA 
ANA 

i-OHNERT.    LUCY 

LOOKING   SWEET 

LUC 

•■CUTE    KID" 

•HERE    COMES   THE    BRIDE" 
SURE 

PO\VEI-U    MABI.E 

LOOKING    SAD.    BUT    FEEL- 
ING   GLAD 

ONE   OF   THE  SIAMESE 
TWINS 

"I'M    SO    PEEVEDI" 

TE.\CIIINi;     IN     RIVERSIDE 

P()\VICI>I..    CORA 

EX.\CTLY     THE     SAME     AS 
MABEL 

THE    OTHER    TWIN 

"OH.   LISTEN!" 

A    BACHELOR-MAID 

PORTER.   HELEN 

BLUFFING  AND  PIAFFING 

BLUFF 

■FOR    THE    LOVE    OF    MIKE" 

A    BIG   BLUFFER 

PITRSEr.I/.     ET.1ZABETH 

TALKING     TO     BAH.EY 

BETH 

■■WELL.  I   DON"!'  CARE" 

CASHIER    AT    TALLY'S 

RICE    LAURA 

.SPIELING    FOR    Y.    \V.    C.    A. 

? 

•■HAD   A   GREAT   TIME  AT 
CAPITOLA'' 

Y.    W.    C.    A.    SEC. 

RICHARDS.    MARGUER- 

CRACKING    NTTS     IX     .MISS 

RITA 

•'OH    Yor    I'lLL!" 

I.IVI.N'G    ON    THE    BlPLANlE) 

ITE 

GILBERT'S    ROOM 

RILEY.    LENA 

WORKING    A    BASKET 

MISS    RILEY 

■■I    DON^T    SEE    ANY    USE    OF 

READING     THAT     DRY 

STUFF— THAT 

HABEAS  CORPU.S- 

AUTHOR    t)F   THE    NEW 
SPELLEIR 

RIPPETO.    CLARA 

IN    A    RED    SAILOR    SIIT 

RIPPETO 

■ISNT     THAT     THE     LIMIT?' 

HOTEL   WAITRESS 

RODDA.   GI-uVDYS 

IN  RED  SWEATER 

ANNETTE    KELLER- 
MAN 

■■OH.    HI'X'K"^ 

LIFE    SAVER    AT    ALAMITOS 
BAY 

ROLLINS,  MIRIAM 

LOOKING    PLEASANT 

MISS    STEPHENS" 
SHADOW 

■THIS    IS    SO    SUDDEN" 

TEACHER    OF    ABNORMALS 

ROSS,    ELIZABETH 

WITH     HER     HAIR     DONE 
■THE     LATEST" 

LIZ 

WASN T   HEARD 

AUTHOR   OF  THE   NEW 
SPELLER 

ROY.    ESSIE 

IN  A   blue:  DRESS 

9 

■llACK    EAST " 

HACK  TO   KANSAS 

SADICOFF,    MINNIE 

l.N'    THE    GALLERY    (?) 

SADIE 

■OH.    LISTEN- 

ARTIST 

SAMUELS.    BESSIE 

ItRAUING     .MAGAZINES 

MISS    SAMUELS 

"I    GUESS     rM     NOT    THE 
CIH'MMY    KIND" 

.\S    SWEET    AS    EVER 

SANBORN,   EDITH 

GOING    HOME 

DUTCH 

"SHOW    ME" 

HUNNI.NG    .V    PIE    HOUSE    AT 
STANFORD 

SCHINDLER.   GRACE 

WITH     A     GRIN    OF    "IN- 
lOFFABLE  PEACE"? 

DUMPI-ING 

■ARE      YOU      A      SENIOR? 

WHATS   YOUR   NAME? 

WIIOS    YOUR 

curM?" 

A  CENSUS  TAKER 

SCHOENLEBER,    EDA 

I.\    TIIK    WOOD    SHOP 

ASK    HER    SISTER 

■SEE    WHAT    MY    BOYS 
MADE' 

MISSIONARY 

SCHROEDER.   IJI.MK 

HOPING    AND    HOPPING 

TOADP7R 

"LAND    SAKESI-^ 

INVENTOR    OF    A    NEW 

iSKF,    ("AliNESi 

iSRE    CARNESi 

METHOD    ARITHMETIC 
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KNOWN     ON     THE 

CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

SCKTCGS.   ELIZABETH 

HITCHING    HER    WAGON   TO 
A    STAR 

.MISS    SCRUGGS 

■MY      CHILDREN      IJKE      ME 

BETTER    THAN    ANY 

OTHER   TEACHER" 

A     GRAND     SUCCESS 

SHEPARDSON.   ANITA 

GETTING    EASY    MARKS 

TAFT 

■MISS    SNYDER.     WASN'T    IT 
IN—" 

SOMETHING     AWFULLY 
BRAINY 

SHELDON,    BESS 

HUNTING  UP  TENNIS  NOTES 

WHAT    IS    IT.    ANY- 

"WHO   WANTS    TO    PLAY 

"SWEET"     WEDDING     BELLS 

WAY? 

TENNIS?" 

FOR    HER 

SCHOLLENBERGER, 

IN   A    HURRY 

LITTLE  EVA 

"LISTEN,     GIRLS,     I     WANT 

ACTORINE 

EVA 

TO  TELL  YOU  A  FUNNY 

m 

STORY" 

SCHUPB,   NELL 

GAINING     IN    AVERDUPOIS 

NELL(IE)    [a.  E.)  THAT 

IS] 

LITTLE  ONE 

"NOW,    HE'S   A    NICE    BOY" 

PALMIST 

SIMPSON.    MARY 

MOSTLY     HEARD     SINGING 

"HONESTLY,    KID?" 

SOUBRETTE     WITH     THE 

TENOR 

PRINCE    OF    PILSEN    CO. 

SKEEHAN.    JOSEPHINE 

RAISING    THE    WINDOWS 

YARN 

"YES.    IT    IS    PRONOUNCED 

JUST  LIKE  A  SKEIN  OF 

YARN" 

FRESH -AIR-FIEND 

SMITH.  ELLEN 

SMILEY 

EL 

"WHAT   GIRLIE'?" 

SNAKE     CHARMER 

SMITH.   LETA 

NEVER   STILL  A   MINUTE 

LETAMOTOR 

"I    CAN'T    DO    IT    TO    SAVE 
MY   NECK" 

MANUFACTURER     OF    HAIR 
CURLER 

SMITH.  MARGARET 

BEING  NICE 

MADGE 

■"I    THINK   SO" 

BAREBACK    RIDER 

SOKOLOFF.   LILLIAN 

CHASING    UP    STORIES 

SOKEY 

"YOU    MUST    WRITE    SOME- 
THING" 

A    GENIUS 

SPENCER.    FLORENCE 

IN  A   HOBBLE 

"DEL    SARTE" 

I'M    SCA'ED    TO    DEATH 

NURSE    IN    DOGS"    HOSPITAL 

SPOFFORD,    BERNICE 

LOOKING  WISE 

LITTLE'    FOUR-EYES 

"I    HEAR    SHE    FLUNKS    THE 
KIDS    LIKE    FURY" 

BOOK    LOVER 

STANLEY,    MARY 

MOVING    HER    HANDS 

STAN 

"EVERY  LITTLE  MOVEMENT 
HAS    A    MEANING."    ETC. 

CONTORTIONIST 

STEINBERG.   XENIA 

GOING    DOWN    THE    HILL 

CASINO 

"IN    NEW    YAWK— " 

PEDAGOGY   INSTRUCTOR 

STONE.    ALTA 

"LEAVING"     (MAKING    A 
NOISE    LIKE    A    PLANT) 

YE   POTTED  PLANT 

"STANFORD    FOR    MINE" 

ALTA    BACK    IN    PALO    ALTO 

STORY,    MARY 

SMILING 

SUNNY    JIM 

"OH.    YES" 

NOT  TO  TEACH  MORE  THAN 
FIVE    YEARS 

SUTTON,    MABEL 

IN  SOME  CORNER 

MAY 

"OH.     NELLIE—" 

PIANO    PLAYER    IN    MOVING 
PICTURE    SHOW 

SWANSON.     MAMIE 

WITH   THE   HAPPY   LOOK 

HASNT    ANY 

"YOU  KNOW" 

SWANSONZENNI— THE 
WORLD'S    PRIMA    DONNA 

SYLVA.     LILLIAN 

SLEEPING    IN    EMERGENCY 
ROOM 

MUTTON    CHOP 

"BE    A     SPORT" 

ARITHMETICIAN 

TAYLOR.     BLANCHE 

LOOKING   SEDATE 

OWL 

"WHAT    DO    YOU    KNOW 
ABOUT  THE  LES- 
SON?" 

A    LADY    PROFESSOR 

THOMAS.   CALLA 

LOOKING    SCARED 

NEVER    HAD    ONE 

■■I    STUDIED.    BUT    I    DON'T 
KNOW    ANYTHING" 

TIGHT    ROPE    WALKER 

THOMPSON.  AILEEN 

GIGGLING 

TOMMY 

"SAY.    SPORT.    LEND    MB 
YOUR  ARITH.    PA- 
PER" 

HASH    SLINGER 
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CHARACTER 

SEEN     IN     THE     LIMELIGHT 

KNOWN     ON     THE 
SEAMY    SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT    ACT 

TI|c.i|;.XT(  IX.     III'/rilKL 

IN     GYM.     SWINGING     CLUBS 

THORNY 

■U.MHUM     BILL-- 

CIIIi-KEN     KANCIIEKS 

TIM.KY,    .IKSSIK    F. 

BVSY   AS   A    BEE 

F. 

•-OH.    lawdy:- 

•I-I';-\CIILXi;    IN    SANTA    .M\RI\ 

•IMLI.KV.    JKSSIK    11. 

BUSY    AS    A    BEE 

H. 

•-OH.    lawdy:- 

TE.M'HIX'G  IN  S.\NTA  MMJTA 

TOLLE.    NETT 

BLESSING    SOME    TRAINING 

BOY 

AT      -ORI'IIANAGE" 

NETTIE 

-LEAVE    THE    ROOM  - 

ANTI-SUFFRAGETTE     NIT 

TfRXER.    EDITH 

TURNER 

■PERFECTLY    KEEN   MAN" 

A  TEACHER  IN  THE  ART  OF 

-DITCHING" 

TYI.ER.    VIVIAN 

ACTING    PRIM 

VIV 

"GEE   WIZ.    KID-- 

•THE    LADY     BEHIND    THE 

COUNTER- 
MISS     STKI-HENS' 

TYRELI..    EMIT-V 

LOCKING   HER   LOCKER 

EM 

"SCARED    STIFF" 

.\SSIS|-.\.\T 

I'DALL.    lA'EI.r.A 

SWINGING      DCMR-BELLS 

LUIE 

"I  CAN'T  DO  THEM.   MISS 
J.XCOBS-- 

JANITRESS 

WALK.    I'E.Mil. 

WALK(IXG)      Wn-H     TILLIE 

PURL 

"IF    YOU    PUT    THAT    IX 
ABOUT  ME— " 

A    JEWEL 

WALKER.    MARCARET 

SAYING     NOTHING 

MARG 

■LAND    SAKES!" 

MATRON     OF    A     GIRLS' 
SCHOOL 

WALLAfK.    SARAH 

DISHING    MI'LLIGAN 

TOM 

"I    LOVE    COFFEE" 
I     LOVE    TEA 

RAISING    COFFEE 

WALLACE.    (JERTlil'IiE 

ACTING     CIHiLMY 

GERT 

"OH    YOU    STANFORD!' 

MARCHING    TO    "LOHEN- 
GRIN'S" 

WARD.    FRED 

ON    THE    mUDOE 

PAPA 

-HAVE     YOU     SUBSCRIBED 
FOR   THE  OUTLOOK-.'-- 

MANAGER    OF    LADIES- 
HOME  JOURNAL 

WASSEM.    MARY 

HUNTING    EAYE 

MARIE 

•SEEN     FAYE?" 

t'OMPOSER     OF    CHII.DRENS 
LYRICS 

WEBB,    liLANC-HE 

COPYING  RECEIPES 

CHEF 

-LlOr    I'S    HAVE    BETTER 
HOMES-- 

MODISTE 

WELDON.    HILDA 

HANGING     AROI'ND 

LIT, 

-LIsXD    ME    .\     XICKEL:     I 

WAXT     TO     TKI'IAT 

MISS     MATHEWSON-- 

COW     PUNCIHCR     IN 
TEHACHAI'I 

WHAI.IAN.   MVirr.x 

AROUND  THE    POST    BOX 

FUZZIE 

"GOT    A    LETTER" 

SHE    HAS    Tin:    MAN 
ALKi;.M)Y 

WHITE.    .MAl;^ 

SO    CALM    AND    COLLECTED 

LAMB 

-IM    SCARED    TO    DEATH" 

STENOGUAPIIER 

WHITE.    MYRTI-E 

LOOKING      KNOWINGLY      IX 
CHILD    STUDY 

Ln-IM.i:    .MISS    WHITIO 

-WELL.    I    DONT    KNOW" 

STILL    LITTLE    BUT   MIGHTY 

WIDNER.    M.VRCARET 

WITH    -THAT    BUNCH" 

ti-:i-:ts 

.\NY    MANS    BETTER   THAN 
NO  MAN- 

LADY    OF    LEISURE 

w[LHi:L.\n.  i:.MM.\ 

nil    YOU   DANCER! 

WILL 

HECK 

GYM.    INSTRUCTOlt    AT 
CO.MPTON 

WH.I.IA.MS.    ZILDA 

PKIOSSING  A    SHIRT-WAIST 

PATTY 

-WELL.     BLESS    PAT' 

PATTE    KNOWS 

WILSON.    AULLNE 

IHE    JOLLIEST    OK     THE 
BUNCH 

LITTLE     WILLIE 

"OH.    GOSII!- 

SETTLI.N'-     DoW.V     IX 
PO.\I(  i.NA 

WILSON.    N.    I'. 

SCIiATCHING     HIS     HEAD 

MISTAH 

I    liWi:    HAD    MUCH    EXPK- 
KIENChr- 

--(iH  GEi-::-- 

ANOTHER    PIOSTAI.OZZI 

WONDERS.    EMMA 

BLUSHING 

PINKIE 

.\     FA  R.M  KRESS     IN 

WATTS 

WYI-KHIiKK.     HKLi>;N 

I..UEENING    BENNIE.    (iK 

JOHNNIE.    OR 

EDDIE 

ENCYCLOPEDIA 

-nll.     MY     HEART'S 
BROKEN!" 

A    SOUBRETTE 

YETT.    VIVIAN 

BECAUSE   OF   HER    II.VII; 

VIV 

1     DON'T    KNOW    HIM. 

BUT—" 

-I     W.\LKI-:i>    THE    FLOOR 

SOME     DANCER 

Y(irNi;.\L\N.    i.oriSE 

ACTING    THE    BRIDE 

YOUNG   .MAN 

TRUE    TO    THE     PRINCETON 

.\LI.    NIl-.IlT    WITH    THE 

BABY-- 
-1    MUST    TAKE    MY    22—" 

TIGER 

YOINT,    HARRIET 

READING   THE   PINK   PAGE 

HAT 

PRES.     OF    "LADIES' 

SH.MU'SHOOTEItS- 

ZAIJER.   CLARA 

PLAYING     CUPID     AT     THE 
FOUNTAIN 

IHIRSTY    CLARA 

"YE  GODS.   LIZZIE!" 

A     L.\DY     WITH     SCRUPLES 

ZEUS.    LILY 

DITCHING     ASSEMBLY 

HIPPO 

"YE  GODS!" 

JOURNALIST    AND    SUF- 
FRAGirrTE 

ZIMMERMAN.    MRS. 

INTERPRETI.VG     DICKENS 

K.\NNY    SQUEERS 

-I    WOULD   LIKE    TO    T.XKI! 

I.MPERSONATER 

fih:donia 

FOLK-DANCING- 

/IP.KI:,   l.rji;i:\'-IO 

TAI.K'IXC    Til     \     i:nv 

Ul.n 

ni:-s  Kv:i;x 

A     M.\1!I!IT;D    I..\1>V 
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KINDERGARTEN 

CASTE 

— 

^V   HELEN    MILLER 

CHARACTER 

SEEN  IN  THE  UMELKiHT 

KNOWN  ON  THE 
SKAMY  SIDE 

CUE 

NEXT  ACT 

ATLEE.     JLARGUERITE 

COMING   IN    LATE 

PEGGY 

■LETS  DITCH    (C.    F.    COLE) 

SINGING   IN   A   PICTURE 
SHOW- 

BOHRF.    CARLOTTA 

WITH    A    STRAW    SUIT    CASE 

CARL 

"BY    GRACIOUS'" 

SCHOOL   MARM 

BOOREY,    FLORENCE 

WHERE    LEAH    IS 

BETTY     . 

"YES,    DEAR" 

ALWAYS    TAKING     FIRST 
PRIZE    AT    BEAUTY    SHOW 

CASTLEMAN.    HEN- 
RIETTA 

AT   THE   BRISTOL 

HEN 

"IT'S  JUST  SWELL" 

FANCY    DANCING 

CHARLESWORTH. 
LESLIE 

ALL  IN 

LESS 

"GOIN'   T'   STOP  SCHOOL" 

WIFE    OF    A    MILLIONAIRE 

BANKS.    HAZEL 

AT  A  DANCE 

MIDGET 

"HAVE    YOU    YOUR    LES- 
SON?" 

WOMAN    CHAUFFEUR 

COLE,    FLOSSIE 

WITH    A    STICK    OF  CANDY 

FLOSS 

"LETS    DITCH"    (C.    F.    AT- 
LEE) 

ORPHEUM    STAR 

rOTTINGHAM, 
BLANCHE 

WITH   ROSY  CHE7EKS 

BEANIE 

■I    H.WE    WENT    .\ND    DID 

IT" 

OPERA    SINGER 

DAVIS,   BEATRICE 

JUST   ABLE   TO  BE   ABOUT 

BEE 

"BY  jinks;" 

IX     A     LITTLE     HOME     IN 
POMONA 

DAVIDSON.    DORIS 

DOING    SOCIETY 

DOSY 

■HOW    DO    YOU    LIKE    HER 
DRESS?" 

MISSIONARY 

DEANE.    LEAH 

GRINNING 

LENA 

■I  DONT  THINK  SO.  I  KNOW 
SO" 

MRS.    PROFESSOR 

FAULDER.    ^TOYENNE 

WITH    A    CORNUCOPIA 

VIV 

"ONE    OF    THE    BOYS    WAS 
OVER" 

HAPPY   MARRIAGE 

GLOVER.   CELIA 

WITH    A    LOAD    OF    BOOKS 

ST.  CECELIA 

"IS    'OO    DOIN'   HOME, 
HONEY  ?•• 

TAKING    CARE    OF    HOME- 
LESS   CHILDREN 

McAFEE.    RUTH 

DIGGING 

RUFUS 

"SCARED    TO    DEATH" 

DOING     EMBROIDERY     FOR 
•THE  QUEEN  OF  ENGLAND 

MILLER.    CORA 

EATING    SEN-SEN 

CORY 

"WELL,     FOR    PITY    SAKES" 

A    DOCTOR'S    WIFE 

MILLER.    HELEN 

WITH    HIM 

HULDY 

"DON'T    YOU    KNOW?" 

SUPERVISOR     OF    KINDER- 
GARTEN 

PARSONS,  ADA 

POWDERING  HER  NOSE 

MISS    PARSLEY 

"PERFECTLY    DARLING" 

PURSUED    BY    THIRTEEN 
SUITORS 

RICHARDS.    MART 

DOING  HER  DUTY 

MAZIE 

•YOU    DON'T    SAY    SO!" 

TENNIS    SHARK 

SATNDERP.    GENEVA 

SAVING    A    SEAT    FOR    ? 

GENE 

■WHO'LL    LEND    ME    A 
COMB?" 

SAUNDERS     &     COLE 
(ORPHEUM    CIRCUIT) 
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Class  Poem 


The  earth  is  hiui^liing  in  sunshine  and  tlnwers. 
The  birds  are  singing  thru  long  happy  hours. 
The  brooklets  are  whis|jcring  thru  fern  hung  Ixiwcrs, 
'Tis  June  of  Nineteen  Eleven  ! 

'Tis  June!  and  all  the  wnrld  is  gay 

With  buttcrtlies  and  birds  at  ]jlay. 

Yet  thru  it  all  sad  minor  ])arts 

.Awake  response  in  loving  hearts. 

For  thoughts  of  |)arting  bring  this  sorrow — 

Dear  Normal  Schiml,  \\c  leave  the  morrow! 

Thine  hast  been  a  mother's  guiding, 

(iently  giv'n   b}-  praise  or  chiding: 

Thine  hast  been  a  mother's  love 

Leading  on  to  heights  abo\e. 

Then  wiseh'.  as  the  mists  have  parted. 

Each  on  his  life's  w(trk  gaily  started. 

'Tis  now  our  lime  to  turn  the  kc}' 


And  ])ause  with  wondering  look  to  see 
Mist  hung  but  llecked  witii  cheering  light. 
Our  path   from  now  to  life's  last  night. 
With  sunny  hearts  we'll  go  our  ways, 
Exj)elling  mists  with  cheering  rays 
Of  hope  and  joy  for  those  more  weary, 
Or  treading  paths  of  life  more  dreary, 
S(5  keep  your  life  attuned  to  pleasure 
-And  .give  of  joy  a  brimming  measure. 
Honor  our  .\lma  Mater  dear 
r>y  liap])y  iiearts  designed  to  cheer, 
l''or  e'en  tho'  li])s  the  song  disdain. 
Our  hearts  may  sing  the  glad  refrain. 

The  earth  is  laughing  in  sunsliine  and  llowers. 
The  birds  are  singing  thru  long  hai)])y  hours. 
The  brooklets  are  whispering  thru  fern-hung  bowers. 
'Tis  June  of  .Nineteen  Eleven  ! 

RO.SI-:  t;.\RN !•:.><. 
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VERANJMMER. 


Seninr  I!  class,  Scnicir   li  class, 
How  she  stands  right  up  in  line, 
And  when  others  run  aii'ainst  her. 
They  get  worsted  ex'cry  time. 
Dear  May : 

I  have  at  last  found  time  Id  write  to  you,  and  tell  \'ou  a  "few" 
iif  the  "exciting"  times  we  ha\e  had  in  imr  class  since  ycni  left. 

It  seems  as  though  time  has  simply  llovvn  by  since  the  first 
day  we  came  to  "The  old  red  school-house  on  the  hill."  Will 
you  ever  forget  our  consternation  when  we  found  that  we  had  to 
stand  in  line  for — goodness  cmly  knows  how  long — merely  to  get 
our  "programs"  signed,  and  incidentalh'  to  get  rid  of  a  little  of 
our  money. 

"S'ou  remember  that  when  we  entered  as  Junior  C's  we  only 
had  twenty-one  in  the  class,  but  now  we  have  sixty  and  lnj[)e  to 
have  more  before  we  graduate.  Is'nl  that  simply  splendid?  You 
see  what  a  "popular"  class  we  are.  for  e\-eryone  wants  to  be  in  it. 

Of  course  you  remember  our  first  entrance  and  initiation  into 
the  mysteries  of  the  "Capitola  luncheon."  J-fow  we  practiced  our 
yells,  until  our  throats  ached,  and  then  when  we  went  into  the 
luncheon  we  were  so  interested  watching  and  listening  to  the 
others  that  we  forgot  to  support  our  yell  leader  (who  by  the 
way  is  still  the  on'ly  male  representative  of  our  class,  I  beliexe, 
although  so  many  new  members  have  been  added  to  it.) 


You  missed  a  great  deal  by  not  staying,  for  as  Junior  A's  we 
were  initiated  into  the  mysteries  and  pleasures  ( ?)  of  grammar. 
Many  were  the  brain-racking  hours  spent  in  trying  to  find  out 
why  a  certain  word  was  an  adjective,  when  in  our  grammar 
school  days  we  always  called  it  an  adverb. 

While  we  were  still  Junior  A's,  we  had  the  pleasure  of  helping 
in  the  organization  of  what  is  now  known  as  the  "Junior  Organi- 
zation." This  was  formed  rather  late  in  the  term,  and  so  we 
entertained  all  the  other  Juniors  first,  because  we  would  not  be 
known  as  Juniors  very  much  longer.  Everyone  who  came 
seemed  to  enjoy  themselves  immensely,  and  all  were  especially 
]deased  with  our  little  play,  "A  Picked-up  Dinner."  .Although 
we  were  not  Juniors  when  the  next  class  entertained,  they  in\ited 
us  to  come — and  you  may  be  sure  we  all  accejjted,  and  enjoyed 
ourselves  immensely. 

When  we  had  attained  to  the  dignity  of  Seniors,  we  were  then 
|)ermitted  to  enter  the  Training  School.  With  what  fear  and 
tremliling  we  entered  it.  only  those  who  have  had  the  same  ex- 
perience can  know.  "What  shall  we  do  the  first  day?"  "How- 
can  we  be  sure  that  we  are  not  mistaking  "weakness"  for  "kind- 
ness" (we  heard  something  about  this  as  Junior  A's).  These  and 
many  more  such  questions  were  troubling  us,  but  after  we  had 
started  our  teaching  we  were  amused  to  think  that  we  had  ever 
had  any  misgivings,  for  we  all  ])roved  to  he  "natural  teachers." 
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While  we  were  still  Senior  C's  we  had  our  fun  at  the  Capitola 
lunchecjii  for  the  second  time.  This  time  we  were  no  longer  poor 
little  Junior  C's,  numbering  only  twenty-one  and  afraid  to  make 
any  noise — but  we  were  Senior  C's  with  the  large  number  of 
sixty  in  the  class. 

"There  will  be  an  important  meeting  of  the  Senior  C  class 
today,  at  12:20,  in  room  J.      Yell  and  song  |)ractice." 

This  was  one  of  many  similar  annnuncements  made  the  week 
before  the  luncheon.  Oh  I  how  we  worked  on  our  songs  and 
yells — (jn  the  latter  until  our  throats  were  sore,  lint  what  did 
a  little  thing  like  that  matter,  when  we  were  going  to  be  able  to 
make  as  much  noise  as  any  one  else.  On  the  great  da}'  we 
entered  the  lunch  nmin  in  serpentine  fashion,  singing  out  class 
song.  We  had  our  corner  of  the  room  decorated  in  our  colors — - 
red  and  white — and  all  the  girls  wore  white  dresses,  and  hmi- 
quets  of  red  carnations.      What  fun  we  had  yelling. 


"Rat-a-ta-thrat.  ta-thrat,  ta-thrat, 
Terra-da-li-x,  da-lix,  da-lix. 
Kick-a-bah-bah,  kick-a-bah-bah, 
Senior  C  clas.s — Rah,  Rah.  Rah!" 
We   were   fortunate  enough   to  have   seven   faculty   members, 
and  the)-  all   forgot   their  dignity   for  the  time  being,  and   sang 
and  yelled  with  us,  and  also  went  into  the  ser|)entine  with  us. 
We  certainly  had  a  good  time,  ancl  cmly  regret  that  that  will  tic 
our  last  time  at  Capitola. 

After  this  there  were  so  many  tilings  going  on  for  graduation 
that  we  did  very  little  good  hard  wdrk.  but  we  are  surely  making 
up  for  it  now. 

Well.  I  have  told  about  everything  that  we  have  been  doing, 
so  I  will  close,  hoping  to  hear  from  j'ou  about  your  work. 

Affectionately, 

HAZEL. 


& 


DATES  NEVER  TO  BE  FORGOTTEN. 
Feb.   15 — The  Kollege  Kutups.     Will  you  ever  forget  thai  "black, 

slippery  ])ole"? 
Feb.  23 — The  day  a  Senior  .\  went  to  sleep  in  Hit.  of  Ed. 
Feb.  2-1 — Mrs.    Juiglish's    farewell   address.      We'll    never    forget 

.Mrs.  E.  all  right. 
Mar.  ') — The  I'"aculty  Stunts:  the  cuteness  i>f  little  Miss  .\da  .Mil 

ler,  the  blackness  of  Miss   Keppie,  the  slangincss  of   Dr. 

ilowe.  Miss  Rovvl  and  her  doidile,  and  all  the  rest. 
Mar.   15 — Capitola.     The  luncheon  |)art,  of  course  you'll   forget; 

but  the  yelling — ne\er. 
Mar.  27 — The  day  we  fixed  programs  for  the  last  time. 


OH,  SAY,  DID  YOU  SEE— 
Mr.  Sheperdson  in  the  Orpheum  line?  or  Mr.  .\rthur  Macurda 
in   'The   Ten   Cent   Store"  looking  for  classical   music?  or   Mi-^s 
Keppie  when  she  swung  clubs  (through  the  air)? 

Mr.  llinmnel  is  reforming  spelling.  Here  are  two  examples: 
July,  ows. 

Mr.  r.enton  is  also  working  along  the  same  lines  :  raddish. 

Do  you  know  why  the  Normal  girls  are  so  bright?  Well,  go 
to  the  wash  room,  and  there  you  will  find,  not  soap,  but  s-a-p-o- 
1-i-o.     (This  is  no  ad.) 
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Mars : 

This  (lay  liatli  tlu-  s^rcat  god  Tmen-tnen-toc  awakened  fnim  his 
long  sleep,  and  hath  decreed  that  I,  Imp-his-servant,  shall  keep 
record  of  his  earth  children  at  one  of  the  might)^  temples  of 
learning.  These  cliildren  later  go  forth  as  leaders  and  teachers 
of  other  hiunan  heings  smaller  than  themselves,  imparting  knowl- 
edge and  understanding  to  the  unenlightened. 

The  chariot  of  Tmen-tnen-toc  hath  been  made  in  readiness  for 
the  descent  to  earth.     I  am  called!     I  go! 

Earth:     The  Tem|)le  of  Learning. 

The  god  hath  loeen  fitly  enshrined  in  a  sanctuary  called 
Room-O,  where  sacrifices  of  plants,  seeds,  earth  and  tiie  honey- 
bee have  been  humbly  ofl^ered  by  the  world  children  under  his 
care. 

It  is  nuw  nine  o'clock  of  the  evening,  on  the  day  called  by 
humans  the-eleventh-of-April-nineteen-ten.  I  have  ventured 
forth  among  the  halls  and  ccirridors  of  my  new  home,  and  find 
many  things  strange  and  past  my  understanding.  The  children 
of  Tmen-tnen-toc,  it  seemeth,  are  called  Junior  C's,  and  they  are 
of  queer  manners  and  heedless.  I  pray  they  come  not  to  grief. 
In  the  hours  of  the  morning  they  did  flit  frantically  about,  per- 
forming along  with  many  others,  a  rite  called  "registering." 
This  doubtless  seemeth  t(}  them  a  most  fitting  manner  to  pay 
homage  to  the  One-of-thc-Shrine.  The  day  hath  been  full  of 
weird  cries  and  acclamations,  and  the  tread  of  many  feet,  and 
when  the  sun  kisseth  this  earth  on  the  morrow,  the  quiet  rif  this 
eve  will  again  be  broken. 

It  is  now  the  time  called  the  month-of-June,  and  aiifairs  of 
moment  have  transpired  since  the  April-day.  The  Junior-C's 
lia\e  held  many  and  solemn  councils  in  the  sanctuary  called 
Room-O,  where  they  did  receive  blessing  and  much  advice  of  the 
Shrined-One.  Those  of  high  position  in  the  government  of 
affairs  were  early  selected  of  divine  right,  being  of  higher  under- 
standing than  the  others,  having  heard  the  voice  of  Tmen-tnen- 
toc  more  clearly. 

Some  days  ago,  as  humans  reckon,  did  occur  that  ceremony 
known  as  a  "class-rush,"  and  a  queer  dance  they  did  perform 
about  a  bronze-bell,  whereby  it  seemeth  that  those  of  fleetest  foot 
and  greatest  strength  did  gain  the  bell.  The  children  of  He-of- 
the-Shrine  did  seem  to  have  been  favored  in  these  respects,  for 
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tliey  (lid  bear  the  bell  proudly  tn  the  Shrine-room,  as  an  offering. 
Whereupon  Tmeii-tnen-toc  did  smile  and  nod.  lie  seemeth  to 
understand  well  the  spirit  of  his  children,  which  hath  been  to 
me  as  a  riddle  locked  in  an  leaden  chest.  Strangely  to  relate, 
when  it  was  divulged  to  nie  that  these  children  did  depart  and 
journey  to  their  abodes  to  remain  during  the  time  called  Summer, 
a  hand  did  grip  my  soul,  and  I  did  learn  the  first  i)angs  of  the 
earth-word  "goodbye."  Tmen-tnen-toc  did  but  gaze  at  me  with 
his  all-seeing  eyes,  and  1  did  become  as  a  being  of  jo\',  for  I  did 
perceive  that  when  the  time  of  autumn  came,  then  would  they 
niak-e  other  pilgrimages  to  the  .Shrine,  and  all  would  be  as  in  the 
l)eginning. 

It  was  autumn,  ;in(l  many  things  ha\e  I  learned  i<\  the  customs 
of  s])eech  and  writing  of  huiuan  beings,  also  have  1  learned  that 
the  earth  name  of  Tmen-tnen-toc  is  Rill-i-ken,  spoken  with  awe 
and  rexerence  l)v  tliose-who-know. 
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he  rite  of  registration  hath  again  been  performed,  and  again 

held  the  councils  in  Room-O.  the  children  of  the  One-of-the- 

Shrine  now  being  called  Junior-ll's.  A  new  ruler  hath  been 
chosen,  and  all  goeth  well.  Tmen-tnen-toc  seemeth  satisfied  with 
the  ])rogress  of  those  under  his  care,  although  it  doth  appear  that 
they  err  at  times. 

.\  special  ceremony  was  ])erforined  some  time  agone.  I)y  which 
the  Junior-Ii's,  as  I  understandeth,  did  honor  to  the  Shrine, 
which  was  removed  to  a  ])art  of  the  Temple-of-Learning  called 
the  "'gym."  Here  offerings  of  tlowers  and  leaves  were  hung 
upon  the  sides  of  the  shrine,  and  many  garlands  overhead. 
.\Iyriad  lights  shown  out.  and  all  did  |)lease  'rnu-u-tnen-toc.  for 
he  flesireth  the  happiness  of  his  children. 

The  first  |)art  of  the  rite  they  did  jjerform  was  called  "the 
program."  and  another,  in  which  they  did  mn\e  ryhthinetically  to 
music,  "the  dance."  When  this  last  did  come  to  an  end.  many 
did  declare  their  enjoyment  of  a  "dandy-time."  The  meaning  of 
this  word  I  know  not.  nor  can  1  find  it  in  men's  bonks,  but  Ife-of- 
ihe  .'shrine  imderstandeth  all  things,  and  one  day  will  lie  make 
many  such  (pieer  words  ])lain  to  me. 


The  earth  donnelh  a  new  mantle  and  the  sun  smileth  as  never 
ha\e  I  seen  him  smile  before.  Tmen-tnen-toc  hath  become  as 
one  in  a  pleasant  dream,  heeding  only  the  call  of  his  Junior-A 
children,  who  ever  and  anon  make  burnt  offerings  and  utter 
words  of  thanksgiving.  Once  more  the  rite-of-the-gym  hath  been 
performed,  this  time  at  the  abode  of  one  of  the  Junior-A's.  On 
tliat  eve  did  the  rain  descend  and  the  wind  moan,  but  the  chil- 
dren of  the  Shrined-One  were  of  brave  heart  and  shrank  not  from 
battle  with  the  elements.  The  shrine  was  bedecked  again  with 
garlands,  and  the  junior. \'s  made  merry  even  as  before. 

.\t  another  time  did  these  children  l)ecome  as  the  race  man 
calleth  "dark-skinned,"  prating  in  a  Strang  and  uncouth  language 
unknown  to  me.  Yet  did  those  assembled  about  them  seem  to 
understand,  for  at  irregular  intervals  the  sound  of  laughter  did 
echo  to  the  dome  o\-erhead.  It  did  seem  to  me  that  these 
Jnior-A's  bail   luucli    wisdom   and   learning,  being  apt  at    liooks. 

Yet  again  did  the  children  of  Tmen-tnen-toc  gather,  along  with 
many  others,  to  obser\e  the  pranks  of  their  sage  preceptors  and 
preceptoresses,  in  that  part  of  the  Tem])le-of-Learning  called  the 
".\ssembly."  and  the  air  did  resound  with  their  laughter  and  the 
cla])piug  of   hands,   these   being  marks   of  ajipreciation. 

Lately  these  same  children  and  their  instructors  did  gather  and 
march  in  long  lines — with  weird  cries  and  the  clash  of  cymbals — 
to  a  strange  place  called  the  "cafeteria,"  jxissibly  performing  the 
rite  of  some  strange-one  whom  I  know  not  of.  "Capitola."  1 
heard  her  called.  They  did  wave  many  banners  and  chant  many 
Strang  songs,  the  Junior-.\"s  being  heard  above  the  rest.  Tmen- 
tnen-toc  heard,  and  forgetting  not  his  children,  caused  them  to 
be  brought  out  about  the  grounds  of  the  Temple,  where  a  human 
being  with  a  black  box  did  take  their  likenesses.  Wherebye  all 
did  file  back  into  the  Teniiile  and  (|uiet   did  en\-elo])  everything. 

Now  are  all  those  that  were  called  "junior-. \'s"  called  Senior- 
C's."  They  begin  their  task  of  enlightening  the  infant  human 
beings  under  their  care,  with  courage  and  high  heart,  unwary  of 
pitfalls  in  their  path,  for  they  fear  not.     Tmen-tnen-toc  watcheth. 
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"Positively  the  best  }-et,"  was  the  decision  rendered  at  the  first 
facuhy  meeting  early  in  September,  when  the  entering  Junior 
class  was  the  subject  of  discussion.  "Well."  remarked  Miss 
Stevens,  who  always  has  an  eye  for  the  aesthetic,  "they  are  the 
best-looking  class  yet."  Judging  by  the  silence  which  followed, 
no  one  disagreed  or.  in  other  words,  every  one  agreed. 

"Yes,"  continued  Miss  Dunn.  "I'll  have  to  admit  that  they  have 
been  the  'best  yet'  about  registering.  I  think  I  had  to  explain 
our  simple  system  of  registration  only  five  times  to  a  new  girl 
this  morning.  They  didn't  stand  in  line  very  well,  but  I  guess 
probably  none  of  them  have  ever  had  to  stand  in  a  bread-line, 
or  buy  tickets  for  the  'Campus,'  or  anything  like  that." 

Dr.  Howe  then  rose  to  his  feet  and  talked  very  fluently  on  the 
merits  of  this  class  for  fully  twenty-nine  minutes.  The  other 
members  of  the  faculty  became  quite  nervous  and  impatient  dur- 
ing this  lengthy  discourse.     But  the  president  rose  to  the  occa- 


sion, and  when  Dr.  Howe  jjaused  for  breath  and  made  ready  for 
a  new  start.  Dr.  Millspaugh  in  his  usual  courteous  manner  in- 
formed him  that  his  time  was  up,  and  suggested  that  he  might 
gain  some  further  knowledge  on  the  subject  if  he  should  listen 
for  a  little  while  to  the  opinions  of  the  rest  of  the  faculty.  "It's 
barely  possible,"  replied  Dr.  Howe,  casting  a  contemptuous 
glance  at  the  faculty  in  general,  "but  highly  improbable." 

After  a  few  more  remarks,  the  president  added  this  convincing 
statement;  "For  these  many  3-ears  I  have  wanted  to  send  my 
daughter  to  this  institution,  but  have  been  waiting  for  such  a 
class  as  I  would  be  willing  to  have  her  enter.  When  I  saw  this 
'best  yet'  class  ascending  our  front  steps,  I  hailed  it  with  gladness 
and  great  rejoicing  for  I  knew  that  the  time  was  come  at  last 
when  I  could  safely  bring  my  daughter  to  this  place  of  learning." 

But  we  much  not  stay  longer  at  the  faculty  meeting,  so.  pars- 
ing over  a  few  months,  let  us  go  to  the  assembly  hall.     This  is 
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the  afternoon  that  two  sections  of  the  Junior  A  class  are  enter- 
taining all  the  other  Juniors.  The  first  number  on  the  program 
is  an  illustrated  reading  of  Riley's  i)ocm.  ''An  Old  Sweetheart  of 
Alinc."  The  reader.  Laura  liursh,  charms  the  audience  with  her 
musical  voice,  and  our  attention  wanders  only  when  we  hear  the 
paltering  footsteps  of  a  little  child.  We  look  up  and  see  Alta 
Bailey  dressed  as  the  first  sweetheart  in  pure  white  with  a  dainty 
lingerie  hat  which  half  hides  her  curls.  The  reading  continues 
and  we  are  again  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of  Helen  Mills- 
paugh  in  her  pink  checkered  ajiron  and  sun-bonnet.  In  a  few 
minutes,  when  she  has  partially  overcome  her  baslifulness,  she 
draws  from  somewhere  underneath  her  a])ron  a  large  red  apple, 
"his  i)resent,"  and  eagerly  begins  eating  it.  The  next  time  we 
are  jjermittcd  lo  gaze  on  the  sweetheart  she  is  cjuite  a  young 
lady,  and  Rena  Polkington  represents  ior  us  ''a  face  of  lily 
beauty,  with  a  form  of  airy  grace.  "  In  the  last  picture  we  see  the 
sweetheart  as  wife,  and  Elizabeth  Ross  with  a  true  motherly  air 
comes  ujjon  the  stage  carrying  in  her  arms  a  dear  little  baby  girl 
who  wins  the  hearts  of  the  audience  by  waving  her  small  hand 
at  them. 

The  next  number  is  one  of  Gladys  Young's  clever  readings 
delivered  in  her  usual  charming  style.  During  an  intermissi(jn 
which  follows,  stick  cand}'  is  passed  around,  much  to  the  delight 
of  all  the  little  ones  present. 

But  the  real  hit  of  the  afternoon  is  the  one-act  comedy,  "My 
Aunt  from  California."  Alma  Cahy  makes  a  capital  maiden  lady, 
whose  tastes  along  literary  lines  run  to  Gray's'  "Elegy"  and 
Milton's  "II   I'enseros."     Ruby   Feazel   with  her  jolly  laugh  and 


"kiddish  ways"  brings  down  the  house  as  Sally  Muntoburn. 
Rosalie,  the  society  belle,  is  well  taken  by  Georgina  White,  to 
whom  a  blue  kimono  is  most  becoming.  The  other  characters, 
Beth  Glezen  as  Mrs.  Muntoburn,  Dorothy  Willard  as  Mrs.  Needy, 
Mae  Ferson  as  the  dressmaker,  and  Bertha  lierry  as  the  maid,  are 
so  good  that  we  wish  we  could  see  and  hear  more  of  ihem.  In 
fact,  this  "best  3'et"  class  ])resented  the  "best  yet"  ])erformance, 
just  as  the  faculty  ])redicted. 

Leaving  the  assemlily  hall,  we  descend  to  the  dining  room  for 
the  Ca])itola  luncheon.  .Ks  we  enter  we  are  greeted  with  catchy 
class  songs  and  yells,  while  the  different  class  colors  are  l)eing 
gaily  waved  in  the  air.  But  cons|)icuous  above  all  others  is  the 
yellow  and  white  banner  of  the  Junior  A's.  What  a  ])icturc  it  is. 
this  serpintine  of  the  jolliest,  happiest,  prettiest  girls  of  that  "best 
yet"  class !  There  never  before,  in  this  or  any  other  realm  of 
school  girls,  was  such  singing,  and  there  surely  never  was  a  song 
which  could  compare  with — 

"Oh  there's  no  class  like  the  Juniors. 

Most  of  all  the  Junior  A. 

I'or  we're  always  happy  and  gay. 

I'ull  of  fun.  never  glum. 

And  so  easy  to  please. 

And  we  always  mind  our  teachers, 

For  we  have  our  Golden  I^ule. 

Don't  you  plainly  see 

That  we'll  always  be 

The   pride   of  the    Xormal    .School?" 

LOTS  CASKEY. 


WOULDN'T  YOU? 

First  day  in  Primary  Ed. — Miss  .Vndrus:  "Are  there  any 
teachers  in  the  room?" 

Mrs.  Hunnewcll  raises  her  hand. 

Miss  .\ndrus,  coming  forwanl — (delightedly):  "Oh.  are  you 
Miss  Dinin  ?" 

N'ow.  could  yon  blame  the  class  for  "roaring?" 


I'upil — "Didn't   I'.nu'rson — " 

Miss  l-"ernald — "Beg  pardon,  1  didn't  imderstand." 
I'upil — "Emersi>n,  didn't  he — " 

Miss    F.— "Oh.   yes— idiot.s— Well,   the   psychological   abstract 
concept — "  and  some  wondered  why  the  class  laughed. 
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I  am  only  a  little  white  skeleton,  lianging  on  the  wall  in  I\ui>ni 
R  at  the  State  Normal  School  of  Los  Angeles,  but  I  certainly 
know  a  great  deal  more  than  most  people  would  think.  Of 
course  I  am  wise,  for  how  could  anyone  help  al)sorhing  some 
knowledge  after  being  in  Mr.  Miller's  ])hysiology  and  nature- 
study  classes  every  day  and  attending  Miss  Jacol)'s  gym.  lectures 
once  a  week? 

I  have  learned  where  all  my  bones  are  located,  to  recognize 
every  bird-note  as  the  hap|)y,  free  birds  fly  past  the  window,  and 
I  have  even  learned  how  to  walk,  to  stand  and  to  run  correctly, 
although  I  haven't  much  use  for  either  of  those  actions  since  1 
am  forever  doomed  to  be  lied  to  the  wall  l)y  a  string  and  some 
wise  springs.  My  only  movement  is  to  dangle,  up  and  down, 
with  a  perfecth'  free  use  of  arms  and  legs.  But  something  of 
more  pleasure  to  me  than  all  the  rest  is  the  friendship  of  the 
Junior  C  class.  They  are  Junior  B's  now,  but  they  are  still  my 
friends,  for  they  hold  their  class  meetings  in  the  room  where  1 
am  ever  present,  even  though  they  do  not  attend  classes  here 
every  day. 

I  first  met  them  in  January  of  this  year  and  from  the  first  I  was 
very  much  interested  in  them.  There  are  twenty-six  girls  and 
one  boy  in  the  class. 

As  every  one  knows,  of  course  it  is  rather  lonesome  for  me, 
especially  at  night,  hanging  on  the  wall,   in  the  dark.     I   have 


much  Iroublc  in  finding  something  with  which  to  amuse  myself. 
One  dark  night  1  decided  to  peek  into  the  drawer  of  Mr.  Miller's 
desk  and  there  were  the  past  histories  of  the  Junior  B's.  Some- 
how one  feels  better  acquainted  with  his  friends  when  he  knows 
their  past  histories. 

What  do  you  think  that  1  found  out?  In  that  one  little  Junior 
B  class  the  members  represent  at  least  fifteen  different  states  in 
the  Union,  besides  Scotland  and  England.  It  is  not  every  class 
which  can  sIkiw  such  a  record. 

Of  course  I  meet  most  of  the  class  every  day  but  one  day  at 
noon,  nearly  all  of  them  came  in.  Could  they  be  coming  to  call 
on  me  or  was  it  a  snfifragette  meeting?  In  the  course  of  time  1 
found  out  that  it  was  a  class  meeting,  in  which  I  was  very  much 
interested.  Margaret  Shelt  was  elected  president,  Edna  Cum- 
mings  vice-president,  and  Maude  StifTer  secretary. 

One  day  a  very  special  meeting  was  held.  The  Junior  C's 
were  to  have  a  class  luncheon  on  the  lawn  and  from  the  good 
things  to  eat,  which  they  all  promised  to  bring,  I  am  sure  they 
had  a  good  time.  That  day  one  of  the  girls  invited  the  class  to 
a  Valentine  party  at  her  home.  (I  wish  that  I  too  might  be  in 
the  society  part  of  the  class.) 

The  morning  after  St.  \'alentine's  day  several  of  my  friends 
were  late  to  the  physiolog}'  class.  I  wonder  if  the  party  could 
have  had  anything  to  do  with  it?     Every  one  must  have  had  a 
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good  time,  for  they  talked  oi  candy  hearts,  frames  and  refresh- 
ments, especially   ])ickles  and   ,   for  several   days  afterward. 

I  happened  t<i  see  stjme  (if  the  favors,  aluminum  drinking-  cups, 
which,  1  thou£i;ht,  were  \ery  pretty  and  useful.  Those  ])resent 
must  have  had  their  fortunes  toUl,  for  they  all  seemed  hajipy 
that  they  were  not  to  be  school-teachers  all  of  their  lives.  How 
else  could  they  know?  I  guess  they  always  find  out  such  things 
at  Valentine  parties.      (I've  never  been  tn  ime.  sn  1  dun't  know.) 

They  had  class  meetings  for  various  purposes  but  one  day 
the  girls  came  into  tlie  room  very  much  e.xcited  over  the  Cajjitola 
luncheon.     That   meant  another  sjood   time.    I'm   sure,   for  everv 


one  promised  to  come.  Then  there  were  several  more  meetings 
and  as  a  result  they  have  green  and  white  for  class  colors  and 
daisies  for  class  flowers.     I  certainly  think  that  they  have  good 

taste. 

.\nd  yell  ))ractice,  that  was  great.  I  helped  some  hut  1  don't 
think  anyone  heard  me.  lUit  their  yells  were  fine.  The  Capitola 
luncheon  must  have  been  a  happy  affair  for  1  heard  the  yells  and 
songs  even  where  1  was,  coming  from  the  lunch  room,  and  again 
I  wished  I  were  a  member  of  the  Normal  School  and  esjiecially 
of  the  present   [unior  P>  class. 

MARGARET  SULI.1\'A.\. 
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The  Junior  C  class  is  composed  of  thirty-two  members.  Of 
these,  nine  are  native  daughters.  (There  are  no  young  men,  nor 
even  old  men,  in  the  class.)  Of  the  others,  one  is  a  native  of 
Ireland,  one  is  "from  ^lissouri."  two  are  from  Colorado,  four 
from  Illinois,  two  from  Pennsylvania,  two  from  Xew  Jersey,  one 
from  Canada,  one  from  Kentucky,  two  from  Arizona,  and  one 
each  from  South  Dakota,  Washington,  Tennessee,  Arkansas  and 
Montana,  and  two  won't  tell. 

Fifteen  of  the  nuniljer  are  graduates  from  Los  Angeles  High 
School,  four  from  Los  Angeles  I'olytechnic,  four  from  other  Cali- 
fornia high  schools,  and  the  remainder  from  high  schools  of  other 
states. 

The  total  age  of  the  class  is  592  years  and  seven  munths.  The 
average  age  is  eighteen  years  and  six  months.  The  variation  in 
age  ranges  from — but  what's  the  use  telling  so  much  about  our- 
selves. We  are  a  fine  class — about  the  finest  in  school,  and  we 
expect  to  leave  the  Normal  School  better  than  we  found  it.  Our 
motto  is  "Forsaus  haec  alim  meminisse  invabit." — Virgil.  "Per- 
haps in  the  future  it  will  delight  us  to  remember  these  things." 


The  music  rocjm  durint 
Adamless  Eden. 


Muf 


III 


il  the  s-jrinti'  term,  was  an 


PHYSIOLOGICAL. 

Efifie  and  Alargy,  whu  are  laboriousl}'  si)elling  words   from   ;i 

First  Reader. 

Margy — "How  can  you  tell  which  is  a  'b'  an'  which  is  a  'd'?" 
Efifie   (wisely) — "Why  that's  easj' ;  the  'd'  has  its  tummy  on 

its  back."  — Ex. 

A  banana  skin — (Too  slippery). 
A  pin^-(There  was  a  point  to  that,  all  right). 
A  photograph — (Certainly  a  "funny  face"). 
A  waist  pattern — (No  style). 
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Senior 


.ike  many  dtlii-rs  before  us,  we  tlioii^lit  ourselves  already  c|uite  sophistieated  when  we 
came  to  the  Normal  School  to  enter  the  Kinder!.',arten  Department,  and  like  many  others, 
we  soon  discovered  that  we  were  still  sufficiently  verdant  to  get  sadly  mixed  up  when  it 
came  to  presenting  credentials  and  getting  cards  signed.  lUit  having  successfully  passed 
under  Miss  Dunn's  eagle  ey^,  we  entered  ujidn  our  career,  the  largest  class  that  had  ever 
entered  the  Kindergarten. 

Music  and  reading  threatened  to  extinguish  us  for  a  while,  for  one  utterly  lacking  his- 
trionic talent,  and  whose  voice  was  shadowy  and  uncertain,  to  he  asked  to  render  impas- 
sii'iud  selections  from  ".\s  You  Like  It."  or  called  upon  to  sing  "liah  I'.ah  iUack  Sheeji." 
with  much  expression,  life  began  to  lose  its  charm.  However,  we  survived  those  ordeals, 
and  found  that,  in  so  doing,  our  self-confidence  had  grown  to  such  proportions  that  nothing 
in  the  realm  of  school  work  could  daunt  us.    • 

Our  first  important  .step  in  class  aflfairs  was  the  election  of  officers.  Marguerite  Atlee 
was  elected  iircsident.  Florence  I'oorey,  vice-president,  and  Celia  (irover.  secretary  and 
treasurer.  The  Senior  class  entertained  us,  we  returned  the  complimeiu.  and  our  first 
term    was   gone. 

Life  went  on  serently  during  our  second  term  until  liie  advent  of  the  play,  "Any 
dirl,"  when  we  juniors  played  a  small  but  im])()rtant  part  in  adding  our  beauty  to  the  final 
procession.  Then  on  the  tenth  of  March  came  Miss  PVench's  birthday.  Our  class  pre- 
sented her  with  a  mammoth  cake  adorned  with  16  candles — 16  being  considered  the  most 
api)ropriate  numl)er.  for  various  reasons.  (  Uir  Junior  year  closed  in  triumph,  although  our 
chief  marks  of  distinction  seemed  to  be  making  noise  in  the  halls,  talking  in  assembly  and 
ersevering  in  playing  the  piano  during  the  entire  noon  hour,  thereby  reducing  the  .Seniors 
to  the  \ergc  of  nervous  prostration. 

September  found  us  back  again,  somewhat  reduced  in  numbers,  but  not  in  enthusiasm. 
\  icicnne  Faulder,  Flossie  Cole  and  Hazel  Hanks  were  elected  officers.  Then  came  the  an- 
i^uish  i>f  the  first  practice  teaching  and  many  were  the  doleful  tales  exchanged  during  the 
noon    hour. 
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In  October  Miss  Whitlock  resigned  her  position  as  director 
of  the  Kindergarten  Normal  and  Miss  Phiss  came  to  take  her 
place. 

On  Hallowe'en  the  Jnnior  class  entertained  ns  most  delight- 
fully. We  planned  to  give  a  Valentine  dance  in  the  gymnasium 
in  their  honor,  but  certain  rules  relating  to  the  forbidden  use  of 
wax  on  the  floor  and  the  home  waltz  being  over  by  eleven,  so 
dampened  our  enthusiasm  that  we  gave  an  afternoon  party  in- 
stead on  February  twenty-first.  Miss  French  invited  all  of  her 
girls  to  celebrate  her  birthday  when  it  came  and  we  all  enjoyed 
ourselves  exceedingly.  In  March  new  class  officers  were  electd 
for  the  last  term.  Flossie  Cole  was  made  president,  Geneva  Saun- 
ders, vice  president.  Marguerite  Atlee.  secretary  and  treasurer. 
The  play  "Any  Girl,"  was  given  .\pril  21st  and  this  closed  all 
our  social  events. 

Now  our  work  is  over.  Our  responsiliilities  have  been  greater 
this  year  than  last,  but  our  good  times  have  been  many,  too. 
For  two  years  we  have  all  worked  and  played  together  and  now 
we  have  come  to  the  parting  of  the  ways.  May  the  best  wishes 
of  each  and  every  one  of  us  go  with  each  and  every  one  of  us 
as  we  separate  and  go  forth  into  the  broader  fields  of  action  ! 

On  September  14,  1910,  the  Junior  Kindergarten  registered — 
fifty  in  number,  and  each  time  a  program  was  timidly  presented. 
Miss  Dunn  encouraged  us  with,  "Another  kindergarten!" 

During  the  first  days  we  formed  a  species  of  hunting  expedi- 
tions, peering  cautiously  behind  doors  to  find  the  letter  that 
served  as  "open  sesame"  to  class  rooms. 

Oh !  the  agonies  of  our  first  music  class !  Fifty  times  we  sang 
"Swanee  River" — sometimes  too  high,  more  often  pitched  too 
low,  but  always  with  fervent  meaning  at  the  words — "take  me  to 
my  kind  old  m<_ither!" 


In  October  this  wonderfully  fine  class  organized  itself  with 
Genevieve  Bell  as  president  and  Myrl  Russel  as  secretary  and 
treasurer. 

After  this  we  burst  into  social  prominence  with  an  informal 
reception  to  Miss  French  and  our  Senior  sisters.  We  offered 
dainty  refreshments  in  the  shape  of  massive  doughnuts  and  a 
keg  of  cider. 

Later  the  Seniors  responded  and  we  were  given  an  opportunity 
to  dis[)lay  our  knowledge  in  rhymes  of  Mother  Goose.  Miss 
Laura  Knecht  turned  everyone  else  down  and  was  awarded  the 
prize — a  handsomely  bound  book  of  Mother  Goose  Rhymes. 
Delicious  ice  cream,  home  made  cakes  and  candies  served  to 
mitigate  our  sufferings  and  were  joyfully  received  by  all  present. 

When  Miss  French  invited  both  classes  to  celebrate  her  birth- 
day we  had  a  glorious  time  dancing,  playing  games  and  "doing 
impromptu  stunts."  The  Seniors'  band  was  an  awe  inspiring 
production  led  by  the  staid  Miss  Atlee.  A  jumping  jack  dance 
airly  ])erformed  by  two  Juniors  was  characteristic  of  that  artistic 
and  highly  aesthetic  class  fahem!).  Two  Seniors  wrung  our 
hearts  with  a  melodrama  of  subtle  sorrow,  and  a  candle  march 
closed  our  program.  As  each  one  filed  past  our  hostess  in  fare- 
well, she  blew  out  her  candle  leaving  a  silent  wish  for  happiness 
liehind  her.  The  simple  ceremony  was  as  eiifective  as  it  was 
beautiful. 

We  attended  the  Capitola  Luncheon,  a  screaming  afifair — with 
emphasis  upon  the  voice  rather  than  victuals.  To  paraphrase  a 
familiar  quotation,  we  found  it  "plain  living  and  high  thought- 
lessness" and  we  read  later  that  our  white  and  gold  caps  added 
charm  to  the  occasion. 
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Alumni 


The  Kindcrijarten  Alumni  maintain  a  Kindcrt^arten  at  the 
South  Pasadena  Chihlren's  Home,  where  Kindergarten  Seniors 
from  the  Normal  do  practice  teaching.  This  year  Gertrude 
Hulette,  Leah  Dean,  Florence  Boorey,  Henrietta  Castleman, 
Hazel  Banks,  Carlotta  Bohri,  Blanch  Cottingham  and  Celia 
Glover  have  conducted  the  morning  circles  and  given  the  table 
lessons.  The  girls  feel  how  inexperienced  their  attempts  to 
carrj'  on  the  Froebelian  exercises  are,  hut  their  work,  or  rather 
|)lay.  with  the  children  is  not  quite  futile  if  they  may  succeed 
in  some  measure  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  those  little  unfortu- 
nates, brightening  the  dull  iiours  with  childlike  song  which 
takes  the  place  of  the  usual  tunes,  awakening  their  interest  in 
the  lovely  and  attractive  about  them,  showing  them  how  to 
make  pretty  things  and  how  to  ])lay  hajJiiily  together.  There 
were  several  special  celebrations  arranged  for  the  children :  a 
harvest  festival,  a  wee  but  gay  Christmas  tree,  a  long  automobile 
ride  and  a  visit  to  the  ostrich  farm.  .Ml  these  occasions  prove<l 
most  delightful.  It  has  been  hard  for  each  one  of  the  student- 
teachers  to  leave,  but  every  one  of  the  little  folks  there,  from 
rougish  Marry  I'nn  to  dear  ISaby  Tlu-lma.  claim  warm  renuMH- 
brance. 

CHURCH  OF  THE  NEIGHBORHOOD. 

On  the  corner  of  East  Ninth  and  Wilson  streets  stands  a  large 
frame  building,  known  as  the  "Church  of  the  .Veighborhootl." 
It  was  constructed  originally  by  a  car])cnter,  whose  as|)iratioii 
was  to  lead  the  Christ  life.  He  took  uj)  his  abode  among  the 
people  of  the  community,  entering  into  their  li\es  and  interest 
and  helping  them  in  their  difficulties. 

In  this  building,  during  the  school  months.  Kindergarten 
Seniors  conduct  a  kindergarten  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ejiis- 
co])al  Sisters,  who  now  ha\c  the  work  in  charge.  The  Kinder- 
garten is  cosmopolitan  in  its  membership.  Italian,  Spanish, 
.Mexican,  negro  and  white  children  are  all  represented,  each  child 
ready  to  fight  his  own  battle;  the  theory  of  the  survival  of  the 
fittest  seems  here  to  receive  its  practical  application.    Time  never 


hangs  heavy  on   our  hands,   for  the  disputes  to  be  settled  are 
many  and  of  great  variety. 

The  children  vary  in  age  from  two  to  seven  years,  all  the 
older  ones  bringing  the  babies  of  the  family,  who  are  allowed 
to  come  and  go  as  they  please.  But  great  is  the  distress  of  some 
little  mother  it  her  "baby"  is  out  of  her  sight  for  any  length 
of  time. 

There  are  about  sixty  names  on  the  register,  with  an  average 
daily  attendance  of  about  half  that  number,  imless  a  party  is 
announced,  when  every  child  is  on  hand  and  many  mothers,  like- 
wise. But  all  are  welcome,  as  many  of  them  come  from  sordid 
homes,  and  we  are  trv'ing  to  lift  them  out  of  their  enviromnent 
for  a  little  while,  at  least,  and  give  them  a  glim])se  of  something 
better  and  nobler;  our  aim  is  to  brighten  the  lives  of  the  little 
children  under  our  care. 


HEARD  IN  CLASS. 

Miss    I'rench-  "Define   a    rope." 

Clarissa — "A  rope  is  an  enlarged  string." 

Mr.  Benton — "\\  hat  kind  of  water  is  in  the  soil?" 
Genevieve  W. — "W'hv.  rain   water." 


vegetables  are 


Beth  Cobbs — "What  kind  . 
in  your  garden?" 

Shirley  Burns — "Oh.  sweet  ])eas." 

the  forming  of  a 
have  the  ransom 


IMiss  I'"ernald—  "Describe 
I'lrighl  One — ".\t  first  we 


you  going  to  plant 


Iia1)it. 

mi  ixements.' 


Mr.  Benton — "Wii 
the  soil?" 

Maud  K. — "When 


en  doc 


tile  plant  cease  to  absorb  food  from 


becomes  dead. 
Respectfully  submitted, 

M.  D.  and  E.  C. 
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You  have  honored  me  by  asking  me,  as  a  graduate  of  many 
years  standing,  to  contribute  to  this  number  of  The  Exponent. 
To  sit  at  my  desk,  pencil  in  hand,  staring  at  the  word  "Ex- 
ponent" in  the  hope  of  inspiration,  brings  to  my  mind  so  many 
recollections  that  I  cannot  forbear  letting  my  assigned  subject 
go  by  the  boards  and  dallying  a  while  with  my  memories  of  a 
time,  now  so  far  in  the  past,  when  the  fate  of  the  whole  world 
weighed  upon  my  shoulders,  when  the  problems  that  had  both- 
ered the  philosophers  for  centuries  were  just  on  the  eve  of 
solution  at  last,  that  glorious  period,  so  arduous  in  the  passing, 
but  always  to  be  looked  back  upon  as  the  acme  of  care-free 
happiness — to  be  explicit,  I  refer,  as  my  astute  readers  may  have 
guessed,  to  the  year  when  I  was  a  Senior  at  school. 

During  all  my  Junior  year  I  had  cherished  a  secret  ambition. 
There  were,  of  course,  many  desirable  things  in  life,  but  for  me 
the  pinnacle  of  desirability  was  the  editorship  of  the  Normal 
Exponent.  Just  why  I  so  coveted  this  post,  I  have  never  since 
been  able  to  fathom.  Certainly  I  had  no  conception  of  the 
hardships  attendant   upon   such   giddy  height. 

At  that  time  The  Exponent  was  published  every  month.  You 
who  have  had  practical  experience  in  getting  enough  material 
to  issue  one  number  a  year  may  guess  at  the  ease  and  felicity 


VERA  NIMMER 


with  which  a  monthly  was  prepared.  At  the  first  student  bod\ 
jneeting  that  I  attended  in  my  new  glory  as  a  Senior  B,  a  thought- 
ful Senior  A,  who  had  been  business  manager  for  one  term,  rose 
and  suggested  that  the  publication  of  the  school  magazine  be 
thereafter  discontinued.  He  brought,  I  have  no  doubt,  many 
hard,  cold  facts  to  support  his  argument ;  but  hard,  cold  fact.-; 
did  not  weigh  heavily  with  me  in  those  halcyon  days,  nor  did 
they,  apparently,  with  the  other  members  of  my  class,  for  at  the 
close  of  my  impassi(jne(l  plea  for  the  life  of  the  magazine  the 
meeting  decided  unanimously  to  continue  the  monthh-  publica- 
tion and  elected  me  editor-in-chief. 

And  that  was  the  beginning  of  harder  work  than  1  had  ever 
done.  From  the  first  of  each  month  to  the  day  before  the  paper 
went  to  press  I  haunted  the  English  rooms  and  waylaid  in  the 
halls  such  students  as  did  not  see  me  first,  urging  one  and  all 
to  seek  the  short-cut  to  glory  by  contributing  to  the  pages  of 
The  Exponent.  Those  who  have  themselves  tried  to  collect  arti- 
cles for  a  school  paper  will,  I  know,  sympathize  with  my  poor 
self  of  long  ago  when  I  confess  that  regularly  on  the  night  before 
the  paper  had  to  go  to  the  printer  I  would  retire  to  my  room, 
wrap  a  wet  towel  around  my  head,  and  until  daylight  would 
grind  out  stories,  poems  and  essays  in  as  various  styles  as  I  could 
muster,  signing  them  with  letters  of  the  alphabet  taken  at  ran- 
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dum.  The  chief  contributors  of  that  term  must  have  appeared 
to  a  casual  observer  as  au  extremely  modest  set.  for  they  rarely 
])ublished  under  their  names,  but  chose,  for  the  most  part,  the 
ol)Scurity  of  initials.  It  is  a  good  method  by  which  to  keep  down 
any  undue  jjride  of  authorship. 

.\t  the  close  of  that  half-year  session  the  paper  was  still  alive ; 
it  would  not  be  c(Misistent  with  truth  to  describe  it  in  more 
glowing  terms.  ]>ut  my  class,  which  had  urged  its  continuance, 
was  not  of  the  s])irit  to  abandon  an  undertaking  liecause  of  its 
difficulties.  We  had  chosen  for  our  motto:  ".Ml  things  are  pos- 
sible to  him  who  bclicvcth."  Though  our  course  through  school 
was  strewn  with  the  wrecks  of  our  ventures,  we  did  not  look 
back  at  them  for  guidance.  I)ut  blithely  undertook  the  ne.xt  ])leas- 
ing  feat.  The  ])ossible  was  not  limited  by  any  check  of  self- 
confidence. 

^^'e  adopted  the  i)criodical  and  decided  (for  no  one  else  aj)- 
peared  to  care)  that  thereafter  The  Exi)onenl  should  be  managed 
exclusixely  by  the  Senior  .\  class  and  should  be  published  twice 
a  year  at  graduation.  (In  the  prehistoric  days  of  which  T  write 
there  were  two  terms  instead  of  three.)  (~)ut  of  i)ity  for  my 
strenuous  but  fruitless  efforts  in  the  past,  the  class  magnani- 
mously made  me  editf)r-in-chicf  again  and  jiromised  to  give 
hearty  sup])ort  to  the  pa;)er.  Their  enthusiasm  cleared  away  all 
difficulties.  We  found  it  e\en  possible  to  pay  for  the  i)ublica- 
tion  by  the  ad\ertising  matter  alone,  a  condition  of  affairs  wholly 
unprecedented.  'i"he  money  from  the  sale  of  the  copies  was  to 
he  so  much  clear  gain. 

.•\nd  then  came  the  first  great  ideal  It  was  conceived  by  a 
member  of  ilie  start',  and  was  accej)ted  \\ith  delight  by  the  entire 
class,  (itlur  classes,  on  graduating,  had  given  to  the  school 
I)icturcs  or  statues.  We  would  do  that,  too.  but  we  would  do 
more.  We  decitlcd  to  show  our  love  and  gratitude  by  founding 
a  loan  fund  for  the  benefit  of  students  who  might  otherwise  be 
unai)le  to  finish  their  course,  so  that  after  we  were  gone  our  spirit 
might  li\'e  on  and  iie  of  help  to  our  Alma  Mater. 

To  carry  out  this  ])lan,  however,  meant  far  more  money  than 
we  could  ho|)e  tf)  realize  even  by  sales  un|)recedenled  in  nimi- 
ber.      I'.ut   since   in   our   cnn-d   believing   was   the   one    necessary 


condition  to  success,  we  did  not  hesitate  in  perfecting  the  details 
of  the  plan.  Some  way  would  open  out  before  the  eves  of 
faith. 

However,  we  kept  our  powder  dry  as  possible.  We  did  every- 
thing that  we  could  think  of  to  stimulate  curiosity.  Mysterious 
hints  of  the  great  plan  were  set  floating  abt>ut.  New  methods  of 
advertising  were  dexised.  Nobody  was  allowed  to  forget  tliat 
the  coming  of  The  Exponent  was  a  matter  of  vital  interest  to  all 
and  that  there  were  to  I)c  fewer  copies  on  sale  than  there  were 
students  desiring  them. 

The  great  day  arrived.  With  proper  ceremony  the  .sale  was 
inaugurated.     \Vithin  an  hour  every  cojiy  but  one  was  gone. 

.And  then  came  the  second  great  idea.  I  think  the  credit  of 
that  belongs  to  Geoffrey  Morgan  ;  at  least,  he  carried  it  to  suc- 
cess. The  students  and  the  faculty  we-e  summoned  to  the 
auditorium.  Thee  Mr.  Morgan,  holding  before  them  the  sole 
remaining  Exponent,  told  them  of  the  scholarshij)  which  the 
class  wanted  to  leave  to  the  school,  and  cx|)lained  that  in  order 
to  bring  the  sum  already  on  hand  to  the  desired  aiuoimt  the  last 
cojiy  would  then  and  there  be  auctioned  oft'  to  the  highest  bidder. 

Von  can  never  imagine  the  excitement  and  jollity  of  the  next 
hour.  One  after  another  the  members  (.f  the  faculty  bid  in  the 
copy,  only  to  put  it  up  at  auction  again.  Their  examijle  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  students.  Everybody  took  a  hand  in  the  bidding. 
Those  who  could  not  afford  to  jjlunge  heavily  as  individuals 
banded  together  and  established  collecti\e  rivalry.  Mr.  .Morgan, 
as  auctioneer,  was  inimitable,  keeping  the  house  in  a  roar  of 
laughter. 

\\  hen  the  auction  closed  at  noon  it  was  found  tiiat  nearly 
two  hundred  dollars  had  been  cleared.  I  do  not  know  who 
finally  got  that  precious  co])y.  and  ha\e  often  wondered  about  it. 

1  find  that  I  ha\e  written  of  ancient  liistory  at  much  greater 
length  than  1  had  any  idea  of  doing  when  I  sat  down  to  com- 
pose an  article  on  '"The  Normal  .\hmmi  .\ssociation."  It  is  little 
of  my  subject  that  I  ha\e  tc>uched  ujjon — an<l  yet.  in  a  way.  it 
is  the  essence  of  it.  for  the  strength  of  any  body  of  .Alumni  docs 
not  lie  in  their  organization,  nor  even  in  their  ci>nscious  activities, 
but  in  the  lo\ing  memories  wliich  they  cherish  in  their  hearts. 

NOR.\  STERRY. 
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JNIrs.  Jesse  F.  .Millspau 

Miss  Helen  Goss 

Miss  Sarah  E.  Woodbury 

Mrs.  Alice  M.  Hiinnewell 

Mrs.  Kathleen  S.  Beck 


.Advisory  Bo.\rd 

h 


^liss  Grace  Fernak! 

Miss   Madge  Stephens 

Miss  Michal  Grace  Snyder 

Miss  Marjorie  \'an  Duzen 


Student  Secret.arv. 
Miss  Edith  N.  Graves 

C.\binet. 

President _ _ r)live    Whalian 

Vice-President  Laura  Rice 

Secretary  Gertrude  Snow 

Treasurer  Martha   Schoenlebcr 


Comittee  Ch.mr.men. 


Mission   Study.. 


Thekla   Griewe 


Bible  Study Hazel  Rix 

Finance  '. _ M ary  A  rb u c k  1  e 

Intercollegiate  Bessie   Hamilton 

Religious   Meetings Gertrude   Gilbert 

Social  Gladys  Young 

Our  Association  has  finished  a  most  successful  year  of  good 
work.  This  success  is  due  to  the  strong  corps  of  workers,  our 
Cabinet,  the  help  of  the  Advisory  Board,  and  the  generous  co- 
operation of  the  faculty  and  student  body. 


\\'e  have  been  fortunate  this  year  in  ha\ing  as  our  guests 
Miss  Helen  Salisbury,  Territorial  Secretary,  and  Miss  Kawai. 
of  Japan.  The  topics  of  our  Thursday  afternoon  meetings  have 
spread  themselves  over  a  broad  field,  and  the  talks  were  most 
helpful  and  interesting.  We  take  this  opportunity  of  publcly 
thanking  the  speakers  who  so  willingly  helped  us  make  our 
meetings  a  success. 

Four  Bible  study  classes  and  one  mission  study  class  have 
been  formed,  which  meet  weekly  and  are  instructed  by  Miss 
Graves,  except  the  Friday  afternoon  Bible  class,  which  Mr. 
Macurda  leads. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  .•\.  girls  liave  given  candy  sales,  pennant  sales, 
and  a  poster  sale.  .\11  have  been  well  patronized,  for  which 
we  thank  the  student  bodv  heartily.  The  biggest  financial  suc- 
cess of  the  year  was  the  Faculty  Stunt  Program.  On  that  oc- 
casion our  instructors  forgot  their  professional  mien  and  gave 
us  an  afternoon  where  fun  and  school  spirit  ran  high.  We  were 
surprised  and  pleased  at  the  degree  of  musical,  dramatic  and  lit- 
erary talent  displayed.  The  afifair  was  the  closest  rival  of  the 
Class  Luncheon  for  fun  and  noise.  But  the  Class  Luncheon  is 
an  event  which  will  not  be  forgotten  quickly.  On  that  day 
the  whole  school  serpentined  and  almost  stampeded  the  build- 
ing, boisterously  giving  yells  and  songs  all  the  while.  Each 
class  found  its  place  in  the  dining  hall,  and  noise  and  fun  were 
at  its  height  when  Dr.  Millspaugh  came  up  to  the  Junior  A's 
smiling  and  bowing  and  told  them  they  would  bestow  a  great 
favor  upon  the  photographer  would  they  pose  for  his  camera. 
The  jealous  Senior  A's  followed  speedily,  but  the  younger  class 
had  already  taken  first  honors.    Thereupon  the  .Senior  .*l's  pout- 
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ed  like  little  children  and  received  due  punishment  liy  the  hand 
of  the  successful  class. 

Each  term  the  Y.  W.  inenihers  act  as  pilots  abmit  the  build- 
ing for  the  in-coming  class  aiul  provide  them  with  light  refresh- 
ments at  the  noon  hour  for  the  first  few  days.  Also  a  recep- 
tion is  given  for  the  Junior  C  girls  and  a  farewell  for  the  Senior 
A's.  There  have  been  socials  at  Northfield  II  all  and  ami>ng 
groups  of  students. 

The  Association  lost  a  loyal  heljier  and  friend  when  Mrs. 
English  tendered  her  resignation  as  one  of  our  teachers.  She 
was   President  of  our   .Advisory    Board,   and   her   place   will   be 


hard  to  fill.  We  miss  her  wise  counsel  and  her  happy  way  of  en- 
couragement. It  was  she  who  made  us  feel  that  we  could  make 
big  things  come  to  pass. 

Our  Capitola  delegates  ha\'e  returned  full  of  enthusiasm  and 
plans  for  broader  and  more  effective  work.  The  con\enlion 
was  most  instructixe  and  helpful. 

The  Association  stanils  for  spiritual  fellowsliip,  social  fel- 
lowship, intellectual  ])rogrcss  and  school  spirit.  Come  and  join 
us:  the  Association  needs  you.  and  vou  need  the  Association. 
—Ruth  E.  Wilke. 
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OFFICERS. 

Elizahetli  Piirsell  President 

Stella    Lovelaiul    Secretary 

Eva  Lee  Treasurer 


MEMBERS. 


First  Snprano. 
Mabel    Riclie,v 
Helen    Wyckuff 
Ruth  Wilke 
.^tella  Lovelancl 
Josephine  Martin 
Blanche  Nicholls 
Irma  Eaton 

First  .Mto. 
Ruth  Ardis 
Hazel  Burns 
Mae  Jen.sen 

Miss    Madge   Stevens 

Miss   Myrtle   Blewett 


Second   Snprano 
Eleanor  East 
Floy  Pemberton 
Helen  Jlerniann 
Gladys  Rhodda 
Alma  Calev 
Olive  WhaHn 
Ruth  Heil 
Hazel  Frost 

Second  ;\lto. 
Thekla  Griewe 
Elizabeth  Pursell 
Anita  Shep])ardson 

Director 

Accompanist 


The  Glee  Club  was  rath 
add  new  members  to  its  ra 


er  unfortunate  this  year  in  having  to 
nks,  both  at  the  beginning  of  the  first 


term  and  later  in  the  year.  However,  under  the  careful  training 
of  Miss  Stevens,  the  individual  voices  were  brought  into  ])erfect 
harmony  with  one  another. 

The  year's  work  was  begun  by  a  delightful  initiation  of  new 
members  at  Echo  Park.  I.t  was  fitting,  therefore,  that  the  first 
appearance  of  the  cluli  should  be  a  musical  evening  given  at  the 
Echo  I^ark  club  house.  The  program  was  arranged  for  the  en- 
tertainment of  children,  the  Glee  singing  a  couple  of  groups  of 
folk  songs.  The  other  numbers  were  appropriately  chosen  solos 
given  by  various  members  of  the  club,  and  readings  by  Miss 
Josephine  Martin.  The  efforts  of  the  girls  were  greatly  appre- 
ciated by  the  children. 

Besides  singing  at  the  various  class  functions,  the  club  ap- 
peared at  the  reception  given  by  the  faculty  to  the  mem1)ers  of 
the  Spring  class.  The  encore,  "When  Love  is  Kind,"  was  sung 
with  so  much  vim  that  Mr.  Miller  accused  the  Glee  girls  of  being 
unduly  influenced  by  their  leader.  The  song  ends  with  the 
shocking  line,  "Then  love  may  go  to  Jericho !" 

The  cantata,  "Summer  Winds,"  by  Brewer,  was  worked  ii]i 
during  the  first  term  and  given  at  the  gradaution  of  the  Christ- 
mas class.  The  second  number  was,  "The  Rose  and  the  Moth," 
by  Mrs.  Jamison. 

The  group  sung  at  the  exercises  of  the  Spring  class  was  com- 
posed of  Rubenstein's  "Wanderer's  Night  Song,"  and  "The 
Gypsies,"  by  Mrs.  Schuman. 
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Althoug'li  the  club  attcixlcd  faithfully  to  their  musical  duties, 
time  was  found  for  other  fun  as  well.  On  Ilallowc'en  the  (jirls 
(jlee  entertained  the  boys'  club  in  the  i^ymnasium.  The  e\en- 
ing's  amusements  were  in  keeping  with  the  lime.  The  gym.  and 
bridge  were  appropriately  decorated  with  the  royal  purple  and 
lavender  of  the  E  O.  while  peeping  from  the  flowers  and  greenery, 
wdiich  formed  the  background  for  the  glee  pennants,  were  old 
witches  on  broom  sticks,  and  black  cats  with  arched  backs  and 
bushy    tails.     Refreshments,    dictated    by    Hallowe'en    custom. 


were  served  in  the  dining  room.  Miss  Stevens  and  Miss  Blewctt 
were  called  upon  for  toasts,  and  the  feast  was  concluded  by  the 
"hymn"  of  the  Girls'  Glee  Club. 

The  club  was  very  sorry  to  have  lost  several  of  its  members 
during  the  year.  Mrs.  Stecker  and  Miss  Leanna  Field  found  it 
necessary  to  leave  school  at  the  end  of  the  first  term.  Miss 
Ethel  Best,  one  of  the  first  sopranos,  graduated  with  the  Spring 
class.  Miss  Myrta  \Mialin  and  F.lva  Garfield  found  it  impossible 
to  do  the  extra  work  of  the  club. 
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OFFICERS. 

A.  Clarence   Hodges President 

Ralph    Urey Secretary-Treasurer 

"Hero"?  \\'rench Librarian 

Well,  dear  old  last  yearer.  I  suppose  you  want  to  know,  as 
well  as  the  next  yearers.  how  it  all  happened.     So  here  goes. 

You  remember,  before  you  quituated,  that  one  morning  a  mod- 
est-looking man  with  a  classy  vandyke  appeared  before  you 
among  the  faculty.  Say,  j'ou  didn't  know  he  was  a  second 
Caruso?  He  it  was  who  inspired  the  souls  of  us  boys  to  greater 
things.  So  here's  to  Macurda.  We  hope  to  see  you  join  us 
soon. 

After  we  had  duly  received  our  ins]3iration  around  we  came 
to  Miss  Stephens,  who  had  but  one  afternoon  free  before  we 
came  and  now  has  none.  Hurrah  for  Stephens  I  You're  all 
right. 

It  was  certainly  a  "glee"  time  at  our  first  meeting.  One  could 
hear  strange  noises  coming  from  Room  S  on  a  certain  Thursday 
afternoon.  Of  course  all  of  us  are  talented  in  a  musical  way,  so 
we  had  no  difficulty  in  singing  together.  Did  we,  Miss 
Stephens?  "I  can  not  tell  a  lie — "  That  will  do.  Miss  Stephens. 
I'll  call  on  I\Ir.  .\bbott  to  express  his  opinion  of  our  first  singing. 


"I  really,  hardl}-  know  why  I  am  called  upon  to  speak,  but  I — " 
Enough,  Afibott.     (I  never  saw  a  fellow  like  him.) 

If  you  were  fortunate  enough  to  be  in  Assembly  one  moment- 
ous occasion  in  Xovember,  you  remember  seeing  the  boys  rise, 
and  with  palpitating  hearts  and  quaking  knees,  walk  to  the  foot 
of  the  rostrum,  each  striving  to  hide  behind  the  other.  .\nd 
then  did'st  thou  hear  the  Boys'  Glee  Club  sing?  Long  will  the 
remembrance  of  that  first  public  apj^earance  remain  in  the  minds 
of  the  most  concerned.  It's  too  bad,  Mr.  Wrench,  that  you  were 
prohibited  from  reaching  A  in  the  "Lost  Chord,"  but  you  know 
Miss  Stephens  feared  that  we  might  find  the  chord  if  you  at- 
tempted it,  and  that  would  never  do.  Better  luck  next  time. 
"Hero." 

The  next  event  wurthy  nf  mention  was  an  entertainment  given 
by  the  Girls'  Glee  Club.  This  was  a  Hallowe'en  party  on  the 
old  Gym.  floor.  Before  this,  the  two  clubs  had  been  given  a 
chance  to  say  "Howdy  do — awfully  glad  to  see  you,  etc.,"  so  we 
all  felt  perfectly  at  ease  on  that  night.  What  did  we  do?  "Oh, 
how  could  you,  Agnes?"  We  did  everything  and  everybody. 
We  played  Hallowe'en  games  of  all  sorts  and  even  had  our 
fortunes  told. 

After  we  exhausted  both  ourselves  and  the  games  we  betook 
ourselves  to  the  dining  ronm  and  there  were  given  a  sumptuous 
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feed  of  jnimpkin  pic  and  red  ajiples.  Mr.  Abbutt  was  toast- 
master.  Toasts  were  in  order  until  Mr.  Bailey  was  called  upon 
and  then  they  were  decidedly  out  of  order.  "Enuf  sed"  about 
that.  (Here's  to  the  Girls'  Glee:  You'rs  sure  there;  keep  it 
up,  we  need  the  encouragement.) 

For  the  next  month  the  Boys'  Glee  lay  low.  Too  many  things 
were  going  on  to  disturb  us.  But  the  close  of  the  Christmas 
holiday.s  saw  us  back  in  the  harness  with  another  boy,  commonly 
known  as  Lovey  Miller.  (Here's  to  Miller:  You're  all  to  the 
good.     Stick.  ])i)(ist  and  sing!) 

Soon  we  inxited  the  (iirls'  Glee  Club  to  attend  one  of  Brahni's 
Quintet  concerts,  and  they  were  there  in  full  force.  Sorry,  girls, 
we  didn't  have  enough  men  to  go  around,  but  siicli  is  lite  at  the 
Normal  School,  so  take  it  ])hiloso])hically. 

Who's  our  accompanist?  Vou  know  her.  .She  used  U>  pla_\' 
for  the  chorus.     Yes,  her  name  is   iiarrington.     Come  on,  boys. 


yell  it:  "What's  the  matter  with  Harrington?  Siie's  all  right. 
Who's  all  right?     Harrington!'' 

There  are  two  boys  who  haven't  been  mentioned  who  are  very 
conspicuous  in  our  club.  The  one  is  noticeable  because  of  the 
color  of  his  hair,  if  any.  (Here's  to  Sheppy,  the  best  of  the 
best — may  he  boost  the  club  from  now  to  the  end  of  time !) 
The  other  is  \\addle.  He  hasn't  been  a])le  to  a|)])ear  with  us 
in  ]jublic  yet.  but  he  is  "all  there,"  just  the  same.  Come  around 
oftener,  Mr.  Waddle;  we  need  your  stentorian  l)asso. 

This  is  an  honest  account  of  the  doings  of  the  Boys'  Glee 
Club  u|)  1(1  the  time  of  this  writing.  However,  they  have  been 
booked  for  several  other  performances  during  the  remaining 
year.  Let  ns  hope  that  this  club  will  continue  to  llourish  anil 
grow,  ^'ou  boys  who  remain,  carry  it  on,  .\nd,  .girls,  boost  this 
liome  |)roduct.  We  realize  as  well  as  anyone  else,  that  it  isn't 
the  <|uality  (of  music  I  but  the  "gameness"  that  is  being  appre- 
ciated at  present,  but  wait  and  you'll  hear  quality  some  day.  and 
you'll  be  proud  of  us.     So  liel])  the  good  work  on. 


OUR    FELLOW    STUDENTS 
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Society  Notes 


Why,  hello  Jean  !  I  certainly  am  glad  to  see  you.  Have  you 
your  aero'  fastened  so  that  you  can  stay  all  afternoon  ?  Oh,  but 
you  must!  I  have  been  rummaging  in  old  trunks  today  and 
finding  the  most  interesting  things.  Just  look,  here's  a  diary 
kept  by  my  grandmother  when  she  was  going  to  Normal — you 
know,  what  we  call  the  "School  for  Nation  Trainers,"  and  she 
writes  so  quaintly  of  all  the  happenings  at  the  school.  You  sit 
in  this  cozy  chair  and  I'll  take  a  cushion  at  your  feet,  then  we 
can  read  it  together. 

Let  me  see — this  first  part  is  so  dim  I  can  scarcely  read  it. 
"Such  a  jolly  good  time.  We  Junior  A's  surely  know  how  to 
entertain.  Everyone  declares  our  dance  the  success  of  the  sea- 
son, even  though  the  floor  wasn't  waxed.  The  decorations  were 
very  effective  as  long  as  they  lasted,  hut  of  course  everyone 
wanted  a  pennant  as  a  souvenir." 

You  see,  Jean,  even  grandmother's  friends  liked  pennants. 
Here's  the  next  entry.     Well,  if  it  isn't  another  dance! 

Friday  Eve.,  Oct.  27 . 

"I'm  so  tired  I  can  scarcely  write,  but  I  must  get  this  dance 
news  in  my  diary.  I  really  believe  that  our  Senior  C  dance  was 
more  fun  than  the  Junior  A.  The  Hallowe'en  decorations  were 
so  pretty — witches,  cats  and  black  lanterns,  and  the  programs 
were  very  eiTective,  being  skulls  for  the  girls  and  pumpkins  for 
the  boys.  We  even  had  cider  and  sugar  cookies,  not  to  mention 
big  red  apples  floating  temptingly  in  tubs  of  water.  I  saw  some 
very  distinguished  persi:)nages  bobbing  for  those  apples." 

Wouldn't  you  have  liked  to  have  been  there,  Jean?  Let's  see 
what  comes  next.  Oh,  here  are  pages  and  pages  of  news  about 
house-parties,  picnics  and  other  school  fun.     And  another  dance ! 

February  24. 
"Our  dance  for  the  Senior  A's  was  a  big  success.     The  Senior 
A's  resembled  the  proverbial  needle  in  the  haystack,  but  when 
one  caught  a  glimpse  of  them  they  seemed  to  be  enjoying  them- 
selves.    The  girls,  lady  faculty  included,  all  looked  particularly 


pretty  in  their  dainty  dresses,  and  the  men's  dark  clothes  made  a 
lovely  background  for  them.  I  wonder  if  that  is  why  men  wear 
dark  clothes?" 

Jean,  I  wish  we  wore  dainty,  pretty  clothes.  I  am  getting  tired 
of  these  dark  trouserettes  and  jackets.  I  don't  suppose  we  could 
bear  to  wear  skirts,  but  I  think  we  might  have  our  clothes  made 
of  pretty  cloth.  Finish  the  diary?  That's  so,  I  had  nearly  for- 
gotten it. 

This  entry  looks  interesting.  Let's  read  it — "The  Capitola 
joUyup  gets  better  every  year.  The  college  girls  planned  this 
one  and  yesterday  afternoon  almost  all  of  us  (excepting  the  boys) 
were  in  the  gym.  for  a  couple  of  hours  laughing  at  the  'Katchy 
Kollege  Kutups.'  An  orchestra  ( ?)  entertained  us  before  the 
stunts  began  and  in  the  interludes  of  changing  scenes.  The 
potted  plants  and  footlights  seemed  almost  human  in  their  beauty 
and  brilliancy.  Miss  Shepardson  touched  the  heart  of  every 
'little  girl"  present,  with  her  story  of  'Tommy  and  the  Greased 
Pole,'  and  I  am  sure  many  of  us  have  taken  the  moral  to  heart 
with  gratifying  results.  How  we  laughed  when  'Young  Lochin- 
vare'  tossed  ofT  the  'wine'  and  danced  with  the  'bride,'  and  how 
clever  Mrs.  English's  trip  around  the  world  was.  Then,  the  final 
stunt,  when  all  the  college  girls,  dressed  in  white  with  red 
sweaters,  formed  a  serpentine  and  gave  college  songs  and  yells. 
That  gave  a  delightful  finish  to  such  a  jolly  entertainment." 

Jean,  I  don't  see  why  we  can't  use  some  of  those  stunts.  I 
wonder  what  the  story  of  "Tommy  and  the  Greased  Pole"  was 
like!     What  comes  next?    Some  more  stunts? 

"Faculty  stunts!  Faculty  stunts!  Who  would  ever  have 
thought  it  of  them?  Oh,  goodness,  I'm  afraid  that  sounds  fear- 
fully mixed,  for  I  am  so  tired  from  laughing  I  hardly  know  what 
I  am  writing.  For  several  days  we  have  been  hearing  vague 
talk  of  'F'aculty  stunts,'  but  we  really  could  hardly  comjirehend 
what  it  was  all  about.  Then  this  afternoon  we  trooped  up  to  the 
assembly  room  to  investigate  matters.     While   waiting  for  the 


performance  to  commence  we  Senior  B's  whik-d  away  the  time 
with  yells  and  cheers.  When  we  were  in  the  midst  of  this  the 
'stage  door'  ojjened  and  Mrs.  Beck  came  forward.  The  rest  was 
one  continuous  laugh.  The  orchestra  got  us  well  under  way  and 
we  kept  going  in  varying  degrees  throughout  the  long  entertain- 
ment. When  'little  Ada  Miller'  read  so  sweetly  the  story  of  the 
'Moo  Cow  Moo,'  we  could  hardly  ex])ress  our  feelings,  by  both 
laughing  and  clajjping,  so  had  to  shriek  a  little.  I  can't  take  time 
to  tell  of  all  the  stunts,  but  T  must  mention  Dr.  Howe's  'classic' 
and  the  model  school-room.  They  were  certainly  amongst  the 
best  of  a  superfine  program.  Xow,  I'll  just  have  to  stop  and  go 
to  bed.  or  I'll  never  be  able  to  teach  in  the  morning." 

Grandma  seemed  to  enjoy  herself,  didn't  she.  jean?  ()li,  don't 
go  yet!  This  next  entry  is  so  scribbly  1  know  it  must  be  inter- 
esting.    Sit  down  while  1  read  it. 

March  15. 

"Mj-  jioor  throat,  my  |)oor  feet,  and  my  poor  whole  body!  1 
am  so  tired  I  can  scarcely  hold  my  pencil,  but  oh  the  fun  I  ha\e 
been  having!  Today  was  the  great  Ca])it<)la  luncheon  day  and  as 
we  are  the  wonderful  Summer  '11  class  we  had  to,  and  easily 
did,    outshine    all    others.      h'roTii    the    time    the    first    serjientine 


started  to  the  final  yell  in  the  halls,  the  luncheon  was  a  grand 
success.  When  our  huge  ser[)entine  came  stamping  down  the 
halls  lustily  singing,  'Hey  there!  just  look  at  us,  we're  on  our 
way.'  you  may  be  sure  that  everyone  did  look  and  then  scam- 
pered out  of  the  wa)'.  One  teacher  after  another  joined  our 
ranks  and  when  Miss  Dunn  fell  into  step  we  all  stopped  singing 
long  enough  to  give  a  rousing  cheer.  Well,  we  finally  got  into 
the  lunch-room,  which  was  effectively  decorated  in  the  colors  of 
the  different  classes  and  then,  what  a  racket.  Everyone  was 
singing  or  yelling  and  no  one  knew  what  anyone  else  was  saying, 
excepting  when  one  of  our  yells  would  shriek  out  ab(n-e  the  rest. 
One  scarcely  had  time  to  eat  his  lunch  and  didn't  care  either,  it 
was  so  much  fun  to  yell.  After  this  we  had  some  more  serpen- 
tining and  finally  broke  ranks  to  mop  our  brows  and  comb  up 
our  back  hair.  My,  but  all  the  fourth  hour  teachers  got  good 
recitations  today!" 

Oh  Jean,  that  must  have  been  fun!  Let's  do  it  some  time. 
Well,  dear,  if  you  must  go — Is  the  wind  all  right  for  the  trip 
home?  Come  again  soon  and  wel'll  finish  the  diary  and  read  all 
about  the  fun  grandma  had  when  she  was  a  Senior  A.  Goodbye 
Jean,  goodbye. 
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The  Woman  in  The  First  Pew 


The  little  lady  in  black  heaved  a  sight  of  relief  when  she 
found  herself  there  on  time,  and,  with  a  smile  of  supreme  joy, 
seated  herself  where  the  usher  had  indicated.  "Seat  11,  Row  I, 
Center."  One  of  the  events  which  would  make  this  a  red  letter 
day  was  over — she  had  been  ushered  in. 

As  she  sat  down,  she  was  all  unconscious  of  the  kindly  eyes 
that  were  turned  upon  her.  To  be  sure,  the  black  silk  dress 
she  wore  had  been  her  "best"  for  ten  years  back.  The  bonnet 
was  a  shabby  little  affair,  and  the  black  cotton  gloves  showed 
evidences  of  having  been  mended  and  remended ;  but  her  face — 
that  kindly  mother  face,  wrinkled  and  faded,  yet  smiling  and 
hopeful,  preached  an  eloquent  sermon  of  self-sacrifice  and  loving 
service;    it  breathed  a  benediction. 

The  lights  went  out.  The  face  was  hidden.  Then  the  cur- 
tain rose,  and  there  upon  the  platform  of  the  college  chapel  sat 
the  graduating  class.  They  were  two  hundred  strong;  but  the 
woman  in  the  first  row  saw  only  one  manly  form,  one  earnest 
face,  one  pair  of  honest  gray  eyes  that  met  her's  so  directly — 
her  little  son  grown  tall,  her  boy.  She  forgot  the  people  near 
her,  she  did  not  hear  the  address  by  the  famous  orator  from  the 
East,  but  leaning  forward  in  her  seat,  she  saw  only  him. 

Her  thoughts  traveled  back  through  the  years  to  the  time 
when  he  was  a  toddler  at  her  knees,  crying  to  go  to  school.  She 
had  determined  then,  when  the  pleading  eyes  looked  up  at  her 
so  longingly,  to  give  him  the  education  which  she  had  so  wanted, 
but  which  circumstances  had  prohibited.  The  boy  went  through 
the  grammar  grades  and  then  desired  a  high  school  course.  Yes, 
he  must  have  that,  too.  He  was  older,  he  had  said,  and  could 
help.  Together  they  had  worked  and  succeeded.  How  well  she 
remembered  that  day  four  years  ago  when  he  receivd  a  diploma 
from  the  best  high  school  in  the  state.  He  had  passed  the  sec- 
ond milestone  on  the  road  to  a  higher  education.    The  university 


course  was  next  in  line,  and  today  it  was  completed.  Ah,  no  one 
but  God  and  she  herself  knew  the  struggle  it  had  cost!  She  had 
moved  nearer  the  cam]jus,  and  had  done  darning,  mending,  and 
washing  for  the  students.  She  had  not  minded  the  work,  but 
the  students  had  not  welcomed  the  boy  into  their  social  life  be- 
cause his  mother  was  doing  this  "menial"  labor  for  them.  Mother 
and  son  had  both  felt  the  slight  keenly — the  boy's  fellow  stu- 
dents could  not  know  how  it  had  hurt  their  sensitive  natures. 
But  to  compensate  for  all  this,  they  had  had  each  other  and — 
today !  This  body  she  now  heard  speaking — this  was  the  honor 
man  of  the  class,  and  her  son  ! 

Kut  now  the  orator  takes  his  seat,  and  when  the  applause  that 
follows  has  ceased,  one  of  the  young  collegians,  in  cap  and  gown, 
rises  and  begins  to  speak.  And  this  boy,  the  honor  man  of  his 
class,  is  her  son ! 

Now  he  has  finished  speaking,  but  they  are  not  permitting  him 
to  take  his  seat.  Rounds  of  applause  come  from  all  parts  oi  the 
house,  and  his  mother — silent  tears  flow  down  her  withered 
cheeks.  Why  are  they  putting  that  medal  on  him?  Oh,  yes! 
She  remembers  now  that  her  son  is  valedictorian  of  his  class. 
Why,  he  is  at  her  seat — No.  11,  Row  I,  Center — is  offering  his 
little  mother  his  strong  arm  and  leading  her  to  that  platform  be- 
fore all  those  strange  faces.  She  sees  him  take  the  shining 
medal  from  his  coat,  and  then,  from  far  away,  as  if  in  a  dream, 
she  hears  a  voice  saying,  "Render  unto  me  the  things  that  are 
mine,  but  give  to  my  mother  that  which  is  hers.  All  that  I  have 
been,  all  that  I  am,  all  that  I  ever  hope  to  be,  is  through  her 
loving  self-denial.  Will  you  let  me  give  her  her  due?"  Then  he 
places  the  golden  trophy  upon  her  shabby  dress.  And  she — she 
can  only  smile  through  her  tears  and  whisper,  "Thank  God,  I 
have  had  more  than  my  reward."  M.  C.  M. 
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Cupid  Unawares 


"Wanted  by  widovvcr.  3'()itn5^  woman  to  do  housekeeping.  Xo 
I'rench  heeled,  princess  gowned.,  ex-chorus  girl  or  old  maid  with 
the  "win  a  hajjpy  home"  notion  need  apply.  Would  like  a 
hardworking  (iermaii  or  country  girl.  Call  1020  Lcighton  St.. 
Sunday   afternoi  in.  ' 

The  weary,  monotonous  voice  of  the  "aiT'-girl  thrilled  with 
8U])i)ressed  mirth  as  she  rei)eated  this  amusing  advertisement. 
At  the  widower's  "all  right"  she  hung  uj)  the  telephone,  laughing 
merrily  to  herself.  "Wonder  what  lie  will  get  in  answer."  she 
smillingly  mused. 

Albert  Smith  sal  smoking  f>n  the  \eranda  in  a  rather  dis- 
gusted frame  of  mind,  early  Sunday  afternoon.  In  the  first 
place,  his  conscience  was  rather  troublesome,  lie  was  suj)- 
posed  to  be  keeping  an  important  "|)revious  engagement,"  yet 
he  sat  alone  mi  the  \eranila.  placidly  smoking. 


1  le  had  been  very  attentive  to  Miss  Hryson.  the  wealthy  young 
Eastern  girl  whom  his  mother  had  invited  out  for  the  summer 
with  a  very  obvious  |)uri)ose ;  but  today  Miss  Bryson's  pretty 
little  air  of  <iwnership  had  irritated  him  and  her,  "Come,  boy, 
weVe  going  to  the  beach  this  afternoon,"  had  prompted  him  to 
deliberately  and  smillingly  lie  : 

"Sorry.  Queen  l'"lizabeth.  hut  1  ha\e  an  engagement  this 
afternoon." 

She  had  regarded  him  with  hurt  sur|)rise;  and  after  one  search- 
ing, reproachful  glance,  his  motlier  had  called  the  chauffeur  and 
given  directions.  As  the  machine  started,  Rlizabeth  Hryson  had 
half  turned  and  from  her  pretty  pouting  lips  had  floated  back 
the  word.  "Deserter." 

.\lbert  was  thinking  i>f  her  now.  She  certainly  was  beauti- 
ful, vivacious,  and  vet — what  more  coidd  a  man  ask? 
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As  if  an  answer  to  his  sik-nt  (|uestion.  there  came  to  his  mind 
a  i)icture  of  a  frcckcled-faced.  frank-eyed,  laus^hing  girl  dressed 
in  cahco,  a  pail  swinging  rhythmically  on  her  arm  as  she  sang 
sweetly  and  joyously,  on  her  way  to  the  creek.  Clearly  as  on 
that  first  day  when,  hunting  in  that  region,  he  had  suddenly 
come  ui)on  this  woodland  child,  there  came  U>  him  mnv  the  fair 
picture,  with  the  faint  echo  of  her  song,  wdth  the  cool  breath  of 
the  woods,  with  the  music  of  the  stream  and  the  murmuring  of 
the  pines. 

Those  two  haj)py  months  of  happy  friendship!  ilc  had  re- 
turned to  the  city  with  the  vivid  memories  of  the  fearless,  boyish, 
yet  withal  sweet  and  womanly  mountain  maid,  "Rob,"  for  im 
one  ever  called  her  Roberta.  The  sudden  death  of  his  father 
and  the  responsibility  of  an  involved  business  had  gradually 
dimmed  summer  recollections.  But  in  his  reverie  today  memory 
was  bringing  picture  after  picture  lor  him  to  linger  over  with 
a  certain  wistful  longing  and  delight. 

The  longing  became  keen  and  intense,  the  longing  to  see 
"Rob,"  to  listen  to  the  bright  banter  of  her  gay  moods,  and  to 
the  sweet  seriousness  of  her  reilective  moods;  to  climb  to  the 
mountain  to])s  with  her,  and  in  the  silence  of  perfect  sympathy, 
to  watch  the  sunsets"  changing  hues  of  crimson,  bronze,  and 
gold,  and  the  stealthy  march  of  the  purple  shadows. 

Albert  flung  his  cigar  away  and  sprang  up  suddenly.  Two 
women  were  coming  up  the  walk,  one  a  stout  Irish  girl  with  a 
face  that  looked  as  if  a  drunken  "Pat"  might  have  lovingly 
flattened  its  pudgy  flabbiness  in  a  heroic  attempt  to  remold  its 
expression  "nearer  to  the  heart's  desire,"  the  otiier  a  slim  girl 
with  a  scared  look,  whose  clothes  inight  justly  have  been  sent 
to  the  Misfit  Clothing  Store.  s(j  miserably  did  thev  adjust  them- 
selves to  the  present  owner. 

The  Irish  girl  marched  boldly  up  the  steps,  and  the  other 
followed  timidly  in  her  wake. 

"Be  you  the  widower?"  The  cpiestioners  blue  eyes  surveyed 
Albert  with  a  look  of  perplexity. 

Albert  was  decidedly  taken  back  at  the  startling  question.  His 
face  expressed  utter  bewilderment  as  he  reiterated.  "The  wid- 
ower?" "Sure,  the  widower  who  wants  a  housekeeper.  Ain't 
this  1020  Leighton?" 

There   was  amusement   mixed   with   .\ll)ert's  amazement,   and 


he  laughingly  replied,  "The  address  is  alright,  but  there  is  some 
mistake  about  the  widower  and  the  housekeeper." 

The  Irish  girl  thrust  one  hand  into  her  huge  bag,  and  after 
considerable  fumbling,  produced  a  newspaper  clipping  and 
handed  it  to  Albert  with  a  defiant  gesture. 

He  read  it  through  hurriedly,  and  then  said,  "Well,  it  cer- 
tainly is  peculiar:  but  I  assure  you  we've  no  need  of  a  house- 
keeper here,  and  the  'ad'  was  never  put  in  by  this  family.'' 

"Well,  it  do  beat  the  world !"  ejaculated  the  Irish  girl  as  she 
stepped  heavily  down  the  stairs,  her  silent  com]ianion  meekly 
following. 

Albert  watched  the  two  extraordinary  lor)king  women  as  they 
walked  down  the  street,  their  mutual  sense  of  indignation  en- 
gaging them  in  conversation,  and  there  was  an  amused,  but  not 
contemjjtuous  smile  on  his  lips. 

Suddenly  he  exclaimed,  "By  George!  I'd  better  escape. 
There'll  pmbably  be  hundreds  answering  such  an  interesting 
'ad'  as  that." 

Too  late!  .Already  there  were  women  coming  up  the  walk. 
He  started  to  make  a  hasty  retreat,  but  on  second  thought  he 
decided  to  remain.  There  was  a  spirit  of  fun  in  Albert,  and  it 
lociked  in  his  eyes  now  as  he  stole  a  covert  glance  at  the  two. 

"I'm  keeping  an  engagement  all  right."  he  muttered. 

Tall,  angular  spinsters  who  regarded  themselves  as  "unclaimed 
treasures,"  and  therefore  not  debarred  by  the  widower's  scathing; 
remark  in  regard  to  "old  maids";  flaxen-haired,  gentle-faced 
women  came  in  answer  to  this  singular  advertisement. 

Albert  grew  weary  of  explaining,  and  the  ridiculous  situation 
soon  lost  its  amusing  features.  He  told  Hannah,  the  hmise- 
keeper,  the  formula  of  explanation  to  make,  and  with  a  relieved 
sigh  strolled  into  the  garden.  As  he  passed  the  summer  house 
a  flash  of  blue  caught  his  eye.  He  went  to  the  entrance.  A  girl 
whose  face  was  hidden  in  her  arms,  half  reclined  in  an  attitude 
of  utter  weariness  and  abandonment.  Hearing  his  steps,  she 
lifted  her  head. 

One  long  look,  then  All)ert  exclaimed  in  a  whisper,  as  though 
he  feared  to  shatter  a  dream.     "Rob !" 

Her  first  expression  of  incredtilous  arnazement  changed  to  one 
of  wondrous  sweetness  and  joy,  and  all  the  hungering  love  of 
the  past  two  years  was  revealed  unconsciously  in   that  glance 
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She  arose,  but  swayed  dizzily,  and  Albert  caught  her  in  his  arms. 

Considerably  later  they  came  down  to  the  earthly  level  of  ex- 
planations. Jestingly,  but  with  real  wonder,  Albert  asked,  "Did 
you  drop  from  the  clouds,  little  mountain  girl?" 

"You  did  not  know,  of  course;  but  Daddy  died  a  month  ago." 
Albert  drew  her  closer  to  him,  and  she  felt  his  sympathy  as  she 
paused  to  gain  control  over  her  voice  and  wijjc  away  the  tears 
that  started.  "There  was  little  money  left.  I  was  advised  to 
come  to  the  city,  where  it  would  be  easy  to  get  work,  and  where 
I  could  save  my  tiny  cai)ital ;  but  when  I  arrived,  I  found  that 
work  was  not  to  be  had  without  ]jrevious  ex|)erience  and  refer- 
ences. 1  looked  for  something  to  do  day  after  day.  My  money 
dwindled  away.  Oh.  Al,  the  city  is  terrible.  terri1)k- !  and  I  have 
missed  the  mountains  so!"  Again  her  voice  broke.  "No  birds, 
no  running  water,  no  odor  of  pines,  no  sunsets,  no  breadth,  no 
room!  just  stifled  and  cooped  up  in  a  dirty,  smoky,  heartless 
city,  existing,  not  living!  Without  money,  without  work,  even 
existing  became  a  serious  problem.  Today  in  desjieration  I 
started  to  answer  an  advertisement  for  a  housekee;)er.  by  a 
widower  who  ])referred  a  country  girl."  She  was  absorbed  in 
her  own  bitter  feelings  and  did  not  notice  Albert's  sudden  start. 

"I  dicl  not  want  to  do  that  kind  of  work,  but  I  was  forced  to 
do  something.  I — I  walked  from  town  out  here.  I  came  u])  the 
side  driveway  thinking  this  was  the  right  place,  and — "  Iler  voice 
had  become  low  and  indistinct — "and  1  was  faint  and  dizzy, 
frightened,  and  hung — "  the  last  word  trailed  into  vacancy  as  her 
head  drf)oped  heavily  on  .MIterl's  shoulder. 

\\'ith  a  cry  of  dee])  concern.  .Albert  lifted  her  and  carried  her 
into  the  house.  I  lis  mother  and  Miss  P.ryson  were  just  stepping 
out  of  the  automobile.  .\t  the  sight  of  .\ll)ert  entering  the  house 
with  a  girl  in  his  arms,  Mrs.  Smith  shrieked  and  i^lizabeth 
Rryson  stood  still  with  a  look  of  hauglity  <|uestioning.  .Albert 
vouchsafed  no  explanation  except.  "Help  me,  mother;  Rob  has 
fainted  away." 


Two  days  later  Elizabeth  Bryson  set  out  for  her  home  town, 
bidding  Albert  a  very  frigid  good-bj'e. 

The  girl  in  the  advertising  department  hung  uj)  the  telephone 
with  Hushed  cheeks.  An  irate  German  had  just  given  his  opinion 
of  such  a  careless,  foolish,  idiotic  mistake  as  writing  1020 
Leighton  for  1020  Clayton. 

There  were  tears  of  vexaticju  in  her  eyes  as  she  hmketl  up.  A 
well  dressed  young  man  and  a  sweet-faced  girl  were  standing 
near  the  desk  waiting. 

"Are  you  Miss  Hrovvn?" 

"Yes,"  was  her  brief  rejjly. 

"W'e  were  told  at  the  counter  that  ynu  are  the  young  latly  who 
took  this  advertisement." 

.Xervously  she  glanced  at  them,  then  admitted  wearily,  yet  half 
defiantly.  "\'es.  I  took  it  and  made  the  heincnis  error" — she 
paused  to  give  full  force  to  her  sarcasm — "  of  writing  1020 
Leighton  for  1020  Clayton." 

\Vhat  had  they  to  .say?  .At  least  they  could  not  excel  the  old 
( lerman  widower  in  expressive  use  of  the  English  language,  she 
consoled  herself. 

The  young  man  Hushed,  looked  a  bit  embarrassed,  then  pro- 
duced a  five-i)ound  box  of  chocolates  from  the  pocket  of  his 
overcoat,  and  laid  it  on  the  desk.  .At  the  girl's  jiuzzled,  ques- 
tioning look  he  half  staiumered,  "\\'ell.  y — o — u — see,  it's  this 
way.     ^'ou  did  me  a  wonilerfully  good  turn  by  that  mistake." 

lie  looked  proudly  and  lovingly  at  the  young  girl  at  his  side, 
and  seemed  to  beseech  her  to  continue  the  ex])lanation,  which, 
after  a  merry  teasing  laugh,  she  did  by  stot)]iing  and  kissing  the 
"ad"-girl,  whis|)ering  softly.  "We're  engaged,  dear,  and  I'm  so 
hapjiy.  The  "ad"  brought  nu-  to  him;  and  though  not  a  wid- 
ower, lie  nei-ds  a  housekeeper  lor  life,  nevertheless.  Good-night, 
Cu])id." 

The  telephone  rang,  and  in  a  voice  tempered  with  the  cpiiet- 
ness  of  hajipincss  and  the  sweetness  of  chocolates,  tlie  "ad"-girl 
answered,  ".Advertising!" 
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Because  of  Little  Jim 


Almiist  six  moiitlis  liad  elapsed  since  Clara  bad  taken  their  hoy 
and  gone  "to  nidther's."  What  a  terrible  year  it  had  been  for 
jim  Martin!  It  sometimes  seemed  that  his  longing  lor  the  boy 
would  compel  him  to  go  to  his  wife  and  child,  but  his  stubborn 
])ride  withheld  him. 

It  was  during  one  of  his  hours  of  inward  struggle  that  he 
plodded  wearily  through  tlie  drifting  snow  to  his  boarding  house. 
He  heeded  not  the  stinging  sleet  which  the  keen  north  wind 
flung  angrily  in  his  face,  for  lie  was  re-li\ing  in  memory  the  days 
before  he  and  Clara  had  (piarreled. 

He  could  see  the  slim  figure  standing  in  the  rose-covered  door- 
way of  her  father's  house  when  he  came  to  woo  her.  He  could 
picture  her  in  the  simple  white  dress  she  had  worn.  when,  four 
years  before,  they  were  married  in  the  little  brown  church,  iiut 
dearer  even  than  the  memory  of  the  fair  girl  bride  was  that  of  the 
])ale,  proud  little  mother,  as  she  lay  beside  her  first  born.  How 
glad  she  had  been  that  the  baby  was  a  boy !  She  had  insisted 
that  he,  too,  be  named  James;  then  she  would  have  "a  "T5ig  Jim 
and  a  Little  Jim,"  she  had  said,  as  she  smiled  weakly  up  at  her 
husband. 

Now  it  was  all  over.  He  would  never  see  her  again  unless 
by  some  passing  glance.  But  oh!  their  boy,  curly  haired  Little 
Jim,  with  his  mother's  laughing  lips,  and  the  big  brown  eyes 
which  people  told  him  were  like  his  own !  Somehow  his 
thoughts  drifted  to  the  time  when,  a  year  before,  he  and  Clara 
had  anxioush'  watched  through  the  long  night  as  their  baby  lay 
tossing  with  fever. 

Suddenly  he  collided  with  someone.  L'pon  his  exclamation  the 
boy  said,  "Oh,  it  is  yo'.  Miste'  Ma'tin?  I  jes'  been  to  j-o' 
boa'din'  place  an'  the  missis  done  tol'  me  yo'  ain't  home  yit,  so 
I  jes"  sta'ted  out,  a-thinkin'  I  mought  meet  yo' !  Heah's  a  tele- 
graph fo'  yo'."  Jim  snatched  the  yellow  envelope,  and  tore  it 
open  with  an  anxious  face  while  he  walked  (|uickly  to  the  nearest 
street  light.  Again  his  thoughts  reverted  to  Little  Jim.  By  the 
flickering  light  he  read  : 


"Come   quickly.     (  )ur   buy   is   very   low   and   sinking   fast. 

"Clara." 

His  lips  were  white,  and  he  reeled  slightly. 

"Anyfing  de  mattali,  Miste'  Ma'tin?"  asked  the  negro,  [leer- 
ing at  him  through  the  shadows. 

"Baby  boy,  baby  boy!"  said  Jim  with  a  catch  in  his  voice. 
Then,  scpiaring  his  shoulders,  he  went  on.  "You  must  help  me, 
Joe,  for  I'll  have  to  ride  over  to  Creston  to  catch  the  eight 
o'clock  flyer.  Saddle  Uolly  and  bring  her  to  the  door  as 
quickly  as  you  can." 

He  ran  the  remaining  half  bluck,  and  rushed  blindly  up  to  his 
rooms,  where,  with  fumbling  haste,  he  exchanged  the  light  over- 
coat he  was  wearing  for  a  heavy  one  of  fur.  Then  he  plunged 
downstairs,  and  after  he  had  impatiently  stamped  up  and  down 
a  moment,  Joe  appeared  with  the  horse.  Springing  to  the  saddle, 
Jim  struck  the  astonished  mare  sharply,  and,  with  a  bound,  she 
was  ofif.  He  bent  low  on  her  neck,  urging  her  on,  telling  her  it 
was  for  the  boy,  curly-haired  Little  Jim.  .\nd  the  horse  seemed 
to  understand,  for  she  fairly  skimmed  along. 

On  they  raced  over  two  miles  of  good  road.  Then  a  turn  to 
the  right  found  them  in  snow  drifted  deep  by  the  whirling  wind, 
where,  strain  as  she  might,  the  brave  little  mare  could  make  but 
slow  ])rogress.  As  he  urged  the  horse  on.  Big  Jim  found  himself 
repeating  the  prayer  of  his  boyhood:  "Now  I  lay  me  down  U> 
sleeji,  I  pray  Thee,  Lord,  my  soul  to  keep.  Half  way  there, 
Dolly!     Just  a  little  faster!" 

The  horse  stumbled,  and  fell  to  her  knees.  "L|),  Dolly,  up!" 
Oh,  don't  waste  a  second!"  he  pleaded;  then  huskily  he  went  on, 
scarcely  knowing  what  he  said.  "If  1  should  die  before  I  wake, 
I  pray  Thee,  Lord,  my  soul  to  take." 

His  keen  ears  caught  a  faint  whistle.  The  train  !  The  train  ! 
"Oh.  Gf)d."  he  cried,  "I  don't  know  how  to  pray,  but  won't  you 
help  us  to  make  the  train?  And,  oh,  don't  take  my  baby  before 
I  get  there.  "     Over  and  over  he  repeated  there  words. 

He    coidd    now    hear    the    rumble    of    the    approaching    flyer. 
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"Faster,  Dolly,  faster!  \\'c"vc  got  to  make  it."  Attain  he  struck 
the  strainiiitj  mare.  With  dilated  nostrils,  she  shot  forward,  and 
a  moment  later  he  drew  u|i  shar|)ly  al  the  station.  !''lint^iny; 
himself  from  the  horse,  Jim  Martin  tossed  the  reins  to  an  aston- 
ished truckman,  and  swunu;  aboard  the  last  car  just  as  the  train 
]iulled  out. 

Clara  knelt  beside  the  little  white  bed,  her  head  buried  in  the 
c<i\erlid.  .As  the  door  opened,  she  raised  a  face,  no  Ioniser  laui;'h- 
ins^-lipped  and  rosy-cheeked.  A  heavy  black  braid  hung  o\er 
each  shoulder,  and  the  grey  eyes  were  misty  with  pain.  She  rose, 
look  a  tottering  stej)  toward  her  husband,  and  would  have  fallen 
had  he  not  caught  her.  "Here.  la_\-  her  on  the  couch,"  directed 
the  nurse,  coming  (piickly  from  the  op])osite  side  of  the  be(l. 

.\s  he  did  so.  the  .gray  eyes.  o])ening,  met  the  brown  ones. 
"I'm  all  right,"  she  said  faintly. 

"N'ou'd  better  lie  still,"  .said  the  nurse. 

liig  Jim  turned  to  her.     "The  boy?      He  still — still  lives?" 

"\'cs."  the  nurse  answered. 

"'{"hank  tiod."  he  murmured  dexoutly.  and  knelt  l)eside  the 
wliite  bed.  Was  this  his  boy,  this  thin  little  shadow  of  I'aby 
jim?     .\s  he  inishecl  back  a  ringlet  of  fair  hair,  he  felt  a  soft  hand 


on  his  own,  and  found  Clara  kneeling  beside  him.  The  nurse, 
with  a  woman's  intuitive  understanding,  quietly   left   the  room. 

"Jim — Jim.  it  was  all  a  mistake.  1  found  out  afterward.  I'ut 
oh  I  let's  forgixe  eacli  other  before  our  boy  goes."  He  put  his 
arm  aroimd  her. 

"^'es.  sweetheart.  I  don't  blame  you  for  misunderstanding. 
If  1  hadn't  been  so  proud  and  stul)l)orn  I  should  ha\e  explained." 

"Maylje  this  is  Cod's  way  of  Ijringing  ns  together,"  she  added, 
after  a  pause. 

"Perhaps,  dearest.  It's  hard.  oh.  so  hard,  but  Mis  way  is 
best,"  said  ISig  Jim,  brokenly.  The  sick  child  stirred,  and  threw 
up  his  little  hands. 

"Call  tile  nurse.  Jim."  lie  did  so.  and  the  doctor,  who  hail 
been  summoned  away  for  a  short  time  by  anitther  ])atient.  fol- 
lowed.    A  glance  told  his  practiced  eye  that  the  crisis  had  come. 

"Co  into  the  next  room."  he  ordered,  .^-^ilently  they  complied, 
and,  hand  in  hand,  listened  with  bated  breath  as  the  nurse  and 
the  doctor  struggled  with  the  black- winged  angel.  .\n  hour 
dragged  b_\'.     'l"he  nurse  opened  the  door. 

"The  crisis  has  passed,      ^'our  bov  will  li\e."  she  said. 


i^^>~ 
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A  Modern  Portia 


Ruth  smothered  an  exclamation  of  delight  as  she  stepped  out 
on  the  t)bservation  platform  of  the  "Limited."  The  saiuly  cactus 
beds  and  low,  rocky  buttes  which  all  day  had  dazzled  the  eyes 
with  their  glare  and  heat  had  undergone  some  mystic  change. 
The  buttes  stood  out  here  and  there  like  castle  ruins  or  homes  of 
fabled  giants.  Lights  of  palest  pink  and  blue  hung  over  and 
around  them  like  a  filmy  veil.  The  air  was  cool,  fresh,  and  sagey. 
Just  over  the  buttes  on  the  right,  fiery  red  clouds  caught  up  the 
glow  of  the  setting  sun  and  flung  it  back  to  paler,  fleecier  clouds 
beyond.  Ruth  stood  motionless,  drinking  in  great  breaths  of  the 
cool,  sweet  air,  and  watching  the  changing  lights  (mi  the  distant 
buttes  till  they  faded  and  died,  leaving  only  a  blue,  indistinct  mass 
against  the  star-lit  sk}'. 

Soon,  to  the  left,  the  lights  of  a  small  town  twinkled  through 
the  border  of  jjoplar  trees,  and  the  engine  glided  Ijy  the  tiny 
park  and  little  brown  station  house,  to  stop  panting  before  the 
great  oil  and  water  tanks.  Ruth  leaned  over  the  railing,  dream- 
ily whistling  the  prelude  nf  "La  Boheme"  and  watching  the 
people  hurrying  to  and  fro,  or  talking  in  groups  on  the  plat- 
form. 

Bruce  Kathlet,  on  his  way  to  the  mailing  car  with  some  letters, 
paused  an  instant  involuntarih-  to  catch  the  old  familiar  strain — 
his  favorite.  Just  as  he  stopped,  a  curtain  in  the  station  was 
raised,  letting  a  stream  of  light  fall  full  upon  him,  and  startling 
Ruth  from  her  reverie.  The  song  stopped.  Ruth  caught  a 
glimpse  of  a  broad-shouldered,  well-built  man  in  a  gray  business 
suit  and  a  gray  felt  hat,  beneath  which  showed  a  perfect,  clear- 
cut  profile.  Bruce  carried  away  an  image  of  a  slender  girl  with 
soft,  fluflfy  hair  blowing  slightly  in  the  breeze. 

The  train  started  on  and  Ruth  went  back  to  her  car.  She 
settled  herself  comfortably  and  picked  up  her  book;  but  the 
story,  which  had  been  interesting  before,  had  somehow  lost  its 
charm. 

"What  impossible,  foolish,  love-at-first-sight  stories  Farland 
writes!"  she  commented,  as  she  tossed  the  book  aside  and  gazed 
absently  out  of  the  window.  "I  wonder  what  that  kind  of  man 
finds  to  keep  him  in  such  a  desolate  place ;  mines,  I  suppose," 


she  mused.  "Such  a  profile!  And  such  broad,  well-set  shoul- 
ders! What  kind  of  eyes  did  he  have,  I  wonder?  Surely  they 
were  large  and  brown  and  expressive.  Silly,  have  you  turned 
sentimentalist  that  you  begin  to  rave  over  a  man  seen  silhouetted 
before  a  Nevada  desert  station?  You'd  better  not  criticize  Far- 
land!"  and  she  picked  up  the  disdained  book  and  tried  to  assume 
interest. 

"Queer  Imw  a  little  snatch  of  song  will  get  hold  of  a  fellow 
at  times  and  carry  him  back  to  other  days,"  reflected  Bruce  as 
he  walked  back  to  the  hotel.  "How  daintily  and  airily  the  girl 
whistled  it !  I  could  almost  see  her  eyes  sparkle  and  hear  her 
tinkling  laugh.  By  George,  I'd  like  to  know  her.  Any  girl  who 
loves  that  song  well  enough  to  whistle  it  as  she  did  ought  to  be 
mighty  fine  stuff.  La  Boheme  is  to  be  played  next  week  at  home, 
I  believe.    I  guess  I'll  take  a  vacation  and  go  home  after  all." 

Helen  Kathlet  looked  up  with  a  rougish  smile  from  the  letter 
she  was  reading  and  glanced  across  the  table  of  her  chum. 
"Bruce  is  coming  home  for  a  short  vacation.  Isn't  that  glorious? 
I  have  been  begging  him  for  some  time,  but  he  has  resolutely 
pleaded  'Business,'  till  now  he  has  finally  succumbed  to  my 
pleadings.  He  has  a  high  opinion  of  you,  Di ;  I  hope  you  won't 
disappoint  him." 

"Why,  I  have  never  met  him.  Ydu  know  he  didn't  come  to 
your  graduation." 

"Well,  you  listen  and  judge  for  yourself. 

"  'Dear  Hun :  I  can't  stand  the  pressure.  I  leave  for  home 
tomorrow.  Don't  flatter  yourself  that  yotir  sirenic  pleadings 
and  the  ravings  about  your  charming  chum  broke  my  resolve  to 
attend  strictly  to  business.  It  was  a  snatch  of  La  Boheme  whis- 
tled so  beautifully  by  a  girl  on  the  "Limited"  tonight  that  my 
rock  walls  of  high  resolve  and  iron  props  of  business  were  broken 
down  and  I  was  left  helpless,  longing  for  the  pleasant  evenings 
with  you  at  the  piano  and  for  the  operas  I  know  you  will  enjoy 
this  week.'  " 

"I  wonder — "  broke  in  '"Di." 

"What?" 

"Nothing;  go  on." 
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"  'Say.  Ilun.  couldn't  ymi  use  a  few  iiKire  arljectivcs  in  describ- 
inj.:;-  that  "dixincly  lieautiful.  fascinating.  schi)larly  lawyer  chnni" 
of  yours?  1  was  in  hopes  she  wouldn't  reach  you  until  after  the 
ojx'ra  week,  but  since  she  has — she  arrives  tomorrow,  1  believe 


— I  suppose  I'll  ha\e  to  make  the  best  of  it.  I'm  sure  she  is  "|)er- 
fectly  charming" — mannish  shouldered,  oratorical  \i)iced,  dresses 
in  last  year's  styles,  wears  her  Jiair  severely,  and  ajjpears  at  break- 
fast with  a  load  of  jjooks,  ready  for  a  day's  cjuiet  study  and  medi- 
tation in  the  woods.  I  never  saw  a  girl  yet  who  tried  the  Portia 
stunt  and  didn't  answer  the  al)ove  (lescri|)tion.  I  can't  see  why 
you  chose  Iter  for  a  chum,  but  you  always  were  erratic  in  some 
things!  liowcxer,  1  will  try  to  l)e  ci\il.  at  least,  but  1  shall 
expect  ycju   to  rusllc  si)nie  suitable  scholarly   escort.      I    decline. 


Old  Logger  will  do;  he'll  talk  law  enough  to  please  her  "schol- 
arly" soul.'  " 

"Helen  Kathlet.  what  have  you  been  telling  him?  How  \^cr- 
fectly  ridiculous!"     And  both  girls  burst  into  peals  of  laughter. 

"I  hate  to  disa])point  hiin."  she  continued,  "since  he  was  so 
sure  he  would  find  me  so  'perfectly  charming.'  " 

"You  won't,  anyway,  Di.  He's  an  old  bear  to  turn  my  praises 
into  satire!     I'll  fix  him!" 

"Helen.  I'm  not  going  to  disa]>])oint  him."  exclaimed  Di.  her 
lilue  eyes  twinkling  mischievously.  "Listen.  Where's  that  old 
dress  of  yours  with  the  big  puffed  sleeves  and  broad  tucks  on  the 
shoulders?" 

"Stored  away  upstairs.     Why?" 

"Go  bring  it,  please,"  said  Di.  beginning  to  ]ndl  down  her  hair. 

"I^i.  you're  not  going  to,  really?'' 

"Don't  you  think  me  scholarly  enough?  1  won't  really  have 
to  know  such  a  lot,  you  know.     T^c'll  let  Mr.  Logger  talk  to  me." 

"Di.  that's  great."  cried  Helen,  catching  her  friend  and  whirling 
her  aroimd  the  room  in  a  breathless  two-step,  releasing  her  only 
to  dash  upstairs  for  the  dress. 

When  she  came  down  "Di's"  hair  was  drawn  smoothly  and 
tightly  back  and  coiled  in  a  thick,  heavy  knot.  .A  few  i)apers  in 
the  shoulders  of  the  dress  ]iroduced  the  proper  mannish  shoul- 
ders. 

"Where's  the  eucyclo])edia?"  she  gas|)ed.  between  ])eals  of 
laughter.  "That's  the  finishing  touch.  Xow  !  do  I  get  the  ])roper 
■perfectly  charming,  scholarly  expression'  and  the  correct  stride 
as  I  walk  to  my  'woodland  nook  for  (|uiet  meditation  and  study' 
— in  your  brother's  fax'orite  hammock?" 

The  sound  of  whistling  came  through  the  o])en  window.  Helen 
started. 

Downstairs  thev  found  Bruce. 

"Hello,  IJruce,  you  old  dear;  it's  mighty  good  to  see  you  home 
again,"  exclaimed  Helen,  .going  to  him  and  .giving  him  the  old- 
time  little  sister  hearty  kiss.  "Di.  here's  the  big  brother.  T?ruce, 
Miss  Ruth  Dimon." 

Helen  coughed  suddenly  and  turned  to  stir  the  fire  as  "Di" 
grasjied  llruce's  hand  with  a  vigonnis  gri])  and  said,  in  sonorous 
tones : 

"(Had  to  know  vou.  .\lr.  Kathlet." 
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"Why  didn't  you  telen^raph,  liruce?  I  s^ot  ymir  Icttur  nnly  an 
hour  ago.     We  could  ha\e  met  you." 

"O.  1  thought  I'd  ju.st  walk  in  as  if  I  hadn't  liecn  away,"  he 
laughed.     "Where's  motlier?" 

"In  the  sewing  room.  1  think.     Shall  1  call  iier?" 

"No,  I'll  find  her  there." 

"You're  all  right.  Di,"  llclcn  hurst  out  as  soon  as  the  door 
closed.  "I  could  hartUy  keep  my  face  straight- when  I  saw  the 
T  told  you  so'  expression  on  his  face.  You've  succeeded  so  far. 
He's  not  disappointed.  A\'c"ll  have  to  explain  to  father  and 
mother  before  dinner,  or  they  will  ne\cr  recover  from  the  shock! 
You  look  awful,  Di !" 

"Thanks." 

After  dinner,  when  the  "Lawyer"  had  gone  to  the  library  to 
study,  Bruce  cornered  his  sister. 

"Now,  if  you  can  tell  me  any  sane  reason  why  you  pick  such 
a  stick  for  a  chum.  I'd  like  to  know  it!  She  is  beyond  my  wild- 
est fancy !" 

"Really,  Bruce,  you  misjudge  her.  She  is  very  attractive  and 
lovable  when  yon  know  her.  She's  a  genius,  Bruce,  so  witty  and 
clever." 

"Ilum-m-m,  l(5oks  like  it." 

"You  have  to  overlook  a  peculiarity  in  a  genius,  Bruce." 

"Yes,  perhaps ;  but  not  a  dozen  !" 

"Try  to  like  her.    I'm  sure  you  can  if  ycni  will." 

"O,  I'll  be  civil  enough.  I'll  take  you  sailing  if  she  can  leave 
her  books  long  enough.  She  ought  to  make  a  good  hand  at  the 
sails.  My  hand  hurts  yet  from  her  hand  shake!  Come,  let's 
sing." 

Later,  when  the  girls  were  together,  the  conversation  was 
repeated,  amid  much  laughter  and  joking. 

\\'hen  "Di"  appeared  in  the  breakfast  room  the  next  morn- 
ing with  a  heavy  volume  on  her  arm,  Bruce  glanced  significantly 
at  Helen,  but,  determined  to  get  the  disagreeable  duty  of  en- 
tertaining her  over  as  (|uickly  as  possible,  suggested  a  sail  that 
morning.  "Di"  declined  on  plea  of  looking  up  a  particularlv 
elusive  jioint  of  law,  picked  up  her  books,  and  strode  out  toward 
the  pines  back  of  the  house. 

"A  most  charming,  sociable  creature!''  commented  Bruce;  "a 
most  charmintr  and  loxable  girl !" 


"Di"  cautiously  re-entered  the  house  by  the  kitchen  door  and 
reached  her  room,  where  Helen  awaited  her.  Bruce,  passing  the 
door  a  few  moments  later,  was  mystified  to  hear  shrieks  of  laugh- 
ter, and  two  girlish  voices  in  animated  conversation  ;  but.  fortu- 
nately for  their  plans,  he  did  not  hear  what  was  said. 

"How  long  are  you  going  to  keep  this  thing  us,  Di,"  asked 
Helen,  "^^'e'd  better  call  a  halt  soon,  or  he'll  get  sus])icious  and 
spoil  the  climax." 

"1  think  so,  too,"  replied  "Di."  "I  was  nearly  caught  today 
when  1  went  down  town.  I  thought  you  and  he  were  sailing,  but 
I  suddenly  came  face  to  face  with  him  on  the  corner.  I  ducked 
my  head  and  hurried  by.  but  he  gave  me  a  <iueer  look  as  if  he  half 
recognized  me." 

"Tomorrow  is  the  o|)era."  said  Helen.  "Let's  have  the  climax 
then.  I  persuaded  Bruce  to  get  a  bo.x,  though  he  wouldn't  till  I 
promised  you  should  sit  in  the  back.  Isn't  he  awful !  You 
can  put  on  your  pretty  ]Mnk  silk,  and  wear  your  long  cape.  We'll 
plan  to  arrive  after  the  lights  are  turned  out,  and  I'll  keej)  his  at- 
tention till  you  are  ready.  Then  the  heroine  will  attract  the 
hero's  attention,  and  the  hero  will  gaze  bewildered  at  the  'divine- 
ly beautiful,  fascinating  Modern  Portia.'  " 

"Ah!  quite  a  dramatic  climax — worthy  of  Shakespeare  himself, 
and.  in  the  words  of  Shakespeare,  "I'll  do  my  durndest'  to  look  the 
jiart !" 

The  last  box  was  filled  just  as  the  lights  were  turned  out. 
The  orchestra  was  softly  playing  the  prelude,  which  had  been 
often  in  Bruce's  mind  since  the  incident  at  the  station.  Absorbed, 
he  saw  nothing  but  the  picture  of  the  sweet,  girlish  figure  on  the 
car  i:>latform  :  he  could  almost  hear  her  as  she  softly  whistled — 
or,  did  he  really  hear  her?  Surely  he  could  not  mistake  that 
which  had  so  impressed  him.  Turning,  his  surprised  brown  eyes 
met  her  laughing  blue  ones.  She  made  a  pretty  picture  in  her 
pale  pink  gown,  her  fluffy  brown  hair  brushed  lightly  back  from 
lier  delicate  face,  her  lips  curving  saucily. 

"^'ou?    ^\'ere  ynu  the  one?"  he  asked  softly. 

"It  was  a  glorious  evening  <iut  there  on  the  desert.  I  couldn't 
help  whistling.  But,"  she  added  saucily,  "a  Modern  Portia  must 
be  ])ardoned  one  peculiarity." 

"Even  to  the  twelfth  one."  he  murmured. 


86 


A  stands  for  ability  to  sec  wIkmi  a  l)i>ar(l  is  square. 

B  staiiils  lor  IJclirens.  one  of  onr  art  editor's  assistants. 

C  stands  for  Cole,  onr  art  editor-in-chief,  and  also  fnr  (.'niter,  a 

teacher  of  several  years'  ex|)erience. 
D  stands  for  Drawins,''.  mostly  mechanical,  and  ah.  what  a  nia/i- 

of  circles  and  lines ! 
E  stands  for  emery  wheel  to  shar])en  i>ur  tools. 
F  stands  for  furniture  which  we  make  in  the  sho]). 
G  stands  for  trhie  tn  stick  hoards  toLjether. 
H  stands   fur    Ihilt,    who   works   dav   and   nii^ht    in    Xnrnial    and 

I'oly   llij,di. 
I  stands  for  indolence,  which  is  lackinsj;  in  the  shop. 
J  stands  for  joints,  which  we  find  we  must  make. 
K  stands  for  Kent,  who  always  knows  just  why  and  how  esiry 

mistaki'   is   made. 


L  stands  for  le\el.  which  is  hard  to  obtain. 

M  stands  for  metal-work,  and   what  joy  when  this  hour  coniesi 

N  stands  for  the  noise  in  the  metal  shop, 

O  stands  for  obedience  to   Mr.    Kent's  rules   (  ?). 

P  stands  for  patience  which  uc  must  have, 

Q  --lands  for  (piality  ami  cpiantity  of  work  we  must  do, 

R  stands  for  rnbbint;  to  i;et  ])olish  on  table  or  stand. 

S  stands  for  sandpa])er  used  at  the  last. 

T  stands  for  tools  found  in  closet  and  i>n  hook. 

U  stands  for  understanding;  of  these  tools. 

V  stands  for  vis^ilance  with  which  we  must  use  the  file. 

W  --lands  for  work  and  wood  which  are  found  in  this  shoj). 
X  stands  for  .\yloi;ra])hy  which  we  learned  the  first  day. 

Y  stands  for  yonni^sters  from  tlie  Training;  .School. 
Z  stands   for  zeal   with   which   c.ich  one   works. 
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Joshes 


Our  Faculty 


Mrs.  iJfck — "^\y  heart  is  threat,  my  reason  haply,  mure." 

"Well.  iKnv  really  in  Germany — " 
Mr.  TIenton — "So  long  a  growing  and  so  leisurely.     Wisdom  per- 
sonified and  sawed  off. 

"What  metamorphosis  do  the  huttertlies  gothrcjugh  ?" 
Miss  I'kiett — "She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale." 

"We  sit  like  soldiers  straight  and  tall." 
Mr.  Chamberlain — "Comb  down  his  hair.     Look  I  Locjk  !  it  stands 

upright." 

"The  bear  ke])t  coming  closer." 
Miss  Co(jk — There's  nothing  in  this  world  can  make  me  joy. 

"Don't  be  afraid  tn  do  a  little  nmre  than   nhu  are  paid 

for." 
Miss    Dunn — "-My     tongue    could     ne\er     learn    sweet     soothing 

words." 

"Girls,  girls — no  talking  in  the  halls." 


Miss   Fargo — "^I\'   library   is  dukedom   large  enough." 

"W'e  must  lia\e  i|uiet  in  the  librar_v." 
Miss   Fernald — "For  'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich." 

"^^'hat  changes  occur  in  the  lirain  during  the  first   fi\e 

months?" 
.Miss   h'rench — "She  could  endure  the  li\-ery  of  a  nun." 

"Is  that  dear?     \'ery  well  then." 
Miss  Gere — "Infinite  riches  in  a  little  room. 

"This  is  an  exquisite  little  bit  of  japanize  etching. 

ticc   the   prospective." 


No- 


Miss   Gilbert — "O,  do  not  slander  her,  for  she  is  kind.'' 

"Would  that  he  good  for  the  children?" 
-Miss  Goss — "Sacred  and  sweet  was  all  I  saw  in  her." 

"Sorry  to  have  to  keep  you  so  lc)ng." 
Miss  Goetzinger — "For  she  is  wise,  if  I  can  judge  of  her." 

"My  fifth  hour  class  keeps  me  from  the  Orjjhanage." 
Miss   Holloway — "I   never  saw  so  yovuig  a  body  w'ith  so  old  a 

head." 

"Girls,  will  you  listen  to  me?" 
Dr.  Howe — "He  was  a  scholar  and  a  rijje  good  one." 

"I    don't   want   tcj  burden   }-ou   with    questions,   but   tell 

me — " 
Mr.   Hummel — "He  wears  the  rose  of  youth  u\xm  him." 

I'm   not  jirepared  to  say."      ' 
"I   dnnno.      l-'acultx-  stunts." 
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.Mr>.   lluiuiL'w  ell — "SIk'  nttcrclii  ])icrciii!;  clinjiK-ncc.'" 

"That's  jusl  s])]cii(li<l." 
AFiss  Jacobs — "As  stout  and  ])roiul  as  she  were  lord  of  all." 

"Girls,  don't  come  out  on  the  Hoor  with  those  on  again." 
.Mr.    Kent — "lie   capers,   he   dances,   he   has  e}'es  of  youth." 

"Cut   that   talk  out   now." 
.Miss    Ke])|)ie — "(jreen   indeed   is  the  coli.r  of  juvers." 

"lie's  just  a  cousin  of  mine." 
Miss  Mackenzie — "A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  way." 

"A  teacher  is  horn,  ncjt  made." 
Mr.   Macurda — "I  think  th  eman  hath  ijrace  in  him.  he  blushes." 

"i  want  you  to  take  this  away  with  you  from  I'edat^o.i^V- " 
Miss    .Matlhewson — "lleUn.   1   lo\e  ihee.  by   my  life    I    do." 

"iiavc  order  at  all  co.st." 

"Self-control  is  the  essence  of  character." 


.Miss   Mcader — "Hut  small  to  t^reater  thinf;s  must  s^ive  way." 

"You  know  you  did  that,  don't  you?" 
Mrs.   .Meyer — "Thou  shall  find  that   1  exceed  m\'  sex." 

".\re  you  usher  for  the  day?" 
Miss   Miller — "Her  voice  was  ever  sweet,  gentle  and  low." 

"Rxcuse  me — I  beg;  your  jjardon." 
.Mr.    Miller — "Me  hath  a  stern  look  but  a  gentle  heart.     (  )h.  he 

would  sing  the  savageness  out  of  a  bear." 

".\nd  so  the  conclusion  is." 
\)r.   .\1  illspaugh — "1    have   touched    the   highest    point   of  all    my 

greatness." 

"\'oung  ladies,  we  have  with  us  this  morning  one  who^" 
Miss  ()'l\ane — ".\one  knew  her  but  to  |)raise." 

"This  ])rolilem  is  one  of  proportion,  li.ght  and  dark  and 

color." 
.Miss  Osgood — "Xor  is  the  wide  world  ignorant  of  her  worth.  " 

"When  e\eryone  is  talking  in  the  class  room,  you  keep 

still  and  there  will  be  one  less." 
-Mr^.    I'reston — "1   am  not  only   witty  myself,  but   the  cause  that 

\\  it   is  in  ( ither  men." 

"I'm  not  teacher.     I'm   .Mrs.   I'reston." 
.\li>s    Robinson — "So  wise,  so  young,  they  say  do  ne\er  li\'e." 

"(  )h.  I  tell  you,  it's  just  tine." 
.Miss   Rowell — "I  hope  she  is  much  grown  since  1  last  saw  her." 

"\\  hen   1   was  in  Alaska — " 
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Miss  Seaman — "For  though  she  is  but  little  she  is  fierce." 

"That's  not  food  for  the  babes." 
Mrs.  Seckler — "'I  would  1  had  thy  riches." 

"There's  something  lacking  in  you  but  1  can't  tell  what 

it  is." 
Mr.   Shepherdson — "Though    1    look    old,   3'et    1    am    strong   and 

lusty." 

"Sncial   Efficiency." 


Miss  Snyder — "Why  look  thou  still  so  stern  and  tragical." 

"It  takes  seven  eighties  to  make  up  one  zero." 
Miss  Stephens — "As  sweet  and  musical  as  bright  Apollo's  flute." 

"Is  my  yoice  heard  in  the  back  of  the  room?" 
Miss  Van  Deusen — "Thou  will  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise." 

"You  will  find  that  book  in  the  900's." 
Mr.  A\'addle — "A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court." 

"Let  me  see." 
Miss  Wells — "I  did  pluck  allegiance  from  men's  hearts." 

"This  is  the  dirtiest  school  I  have  ever  seen."  ■ 
Miss  Whitice — "Thou  art  as  fair  in  knowledge  as  in  hue." 

"Xow  class,  if  we  can't  have  less  noise  you'll  have  to 

sto]3  talking  altogether." 
Miss  Woodbury — "Smooth   runs  the   water  where   the   hrmik   is 

deep.'"' 

"Now  girls  1  want  you  to  enjoy  your  teaching." 

Miss  Gere  (enthusiastically  to  Art  III  class) — "Just  see  what 
a  nice  villain  Mr.  Nickolson  has  given  us." 


EXTRACTS  FROM  TRAINING  SCHOOL  EXAMS. 

Justinian  was  a  Roman  em])eror  who  ruled  with  great  strength 
anil  \i\'acity. 

The  Magna  Charta  is  another  name  for  the  first  chariot. 

The  House  of  Lords  is  composed  of  Ducks,  Noblemen  and 
Bishops. 

Miss  South  (in  Music) — "Oh.  wait,  ]\Iiss  i'.luelt.  I  just  can't 
get  the  chronic  cord." 

Miss  Bluett — "Well.  1  lliink  that  is  chronic  with  some  of  \'ou 
folks." 

SOME  FACULTY   SLANG. 

Mr.   Kent — "Unit  your  knockin'." 
Miss  Stephens — "Beat  it." 
Miss  W'hitis — "Cut  it  out." 
Miss  Gilbert— "Next,  '23'." 
Mr.  Benton — "Dig  in." 

Miss  Stephens  (in  chorus) — "Girls,  I  wish  you  would  sing  with 
your  hearts."    (Immediately  every  girl's  heart  was  in  her  mouth.) 


HOW  TO  SAVE  MONEY. 

Go  down  to  the  bridge  every  day  between  10:30  and 
and  "inhale"  your  lunch.     Odor  changed  daily. 


12  a. 


Miss   Xewby — "I   want  someone  to  tel!   nic   where   the   brains 
of  an  insect  are  located.  " 

Thomas — "On  the  ends  of  their  legs." 

Miss   R.    (in   8th     Grade    I'hysiology    class) — "What     are    the 
creases  in  the  brain  called?" 

Lily   (who  has  been   waving  her  hand   frantically) — "Conxul 
sions." 

And  he  is  still  wondering — Roll  call  in  ]\Iusic  I\' — Miss  Ste[)h- 
ens :     "Mr.  Wilson,  Wonders,  Yett." 

\lr.  Hummell  (in  Arithmetic) — "I  want  to  go  on  Interest  to- 
day, but  we  seem  to  have  lost  interest." 


92 


WHAT  PEOPLE  ARE  NOTED  FOR. 

Ililcla  Wekloii — Mcniljer  of  the  While  Sox  team. 
Edward  .\bliott — Her  dual  personality. 
Mr.  Urie— 'His  ])eg-top  trousers. 
Helen   Blind — Her  hat. 
Helen  Bland — Her  hat. 
Jane  lirouiie — Her  sportuin. 
Miss  Jacobs — Her  smile. 
Helen  Hawley — Her  dignity  and  qiiielncss. 
Edith  Turner — Her  ditching  ability. 
Mr.  iMacurda — His  goatee. 
Olive  Long — The  little  book  in  History. 
Mr.  Ward — Manager  of  The  Outlook. 

.Mr.   Ilumniel — His  talks  on  the  teaching  of  Arithmetic  in  the 
first  grade. 


jVIrs.   llunnewell — Her  husband. 

Alban  Forsyth — .\s  a  queencr. 

Florence  Zu])er — I'.ecause  of  her  triii  to  San   Dii'; 


in  .\ngust. 


Time — Kainy  day.     Place — Arithmetic  class. 
Miss  Sawyer — "VN'ell,  I  don't  understand  that  problem. 
;\lr.  Hummel — "Well,  if  it  doesn't  clear  up   I    will  be  • 
ha\e  you  come  at  any  time.'' 


lail   to 


Mrs.  Beek  (discussing  customs  in  Geography) — "iiere  in 
America  we  do  not  consider  it  polite  to  mention  that  we  took 
a  bath  in  the  parlor." 

Small  bay  in  the  Third  (Jrade — "The  world  goes  around  thirty 
miles  an  hour,  and  rests  on  .'^uiula}'." 

Miss  Stephens  (to  presentation  class) — "Well,  1  shall  surel\- 
finish  all  the  rest  of  you  next  time." 

Miss  Fernald  in  I'sychology — "Will  those  who  are  absent 
|dease  leave  their  names  on  the  desk  at  the  close  of  the  hour." 

Merle  Hamiilon  in  Nature  Study — "Mr.  Benton,  do  pineapples 
grow  on  pine  trees?" 


A  CLIMAX. 

A  student  gave  an  examination  in  Englisli  and  asked  the  lol- 
lowing  (luestion  :     "What  is  a  climax,  and  give  cxampler" 

This  is  the  answer  she  found  on  one  of  the  papers:  "A  climax 
is  the  grand  ending  of  a  thing.     Example,  my  feet." 

The  professor  of  (school )  law  was  quizzing  his  class.  Singling 
out  a  somnolent  student  in  the  rear  of  the  room,  he  addressed  a 
question  to  him.  Confused,  the  student  rose,  and  bent  his  ear 
to  catch  the  stage  whispers  of  his  friends  .seated  about  him. 

"Well,  you  ought  to  be  able  to  answer,"  snapi)ed  the  Prof., 
"w'ith  all  the  aid  you  are  receiving  back  there  I" 

"Profes.sor,"  came  the  (|uick  reply,  "1  could,  but  there's  a  dif- 
ference of  opinion  l)ack  here."  — £x. 

CLASSY. 

Miss  Jact)bs — "What  was  the  matter  with  that  command?" 
Voice — "There  wasn't  any  class  to  it.  " 

Teacher  (in  tirst  grade,  wishing  to  get  the  word  hair) — "What 
grows  on  your  head,  Xorman?" 

Xorman    (in  e.xcited  tones) — "Coconut." 

THAT  "WAS  ONE  ON  HER. 

Miss  McKeuzie  was  having  a  lesson  al)oui  linen,  and  among 
the  questions  she  asked  was  this:  "Tell  me  .--omething  that  is 
made  of  linen?"     After  several  articles  were  named  she  said: 

"Xow,  what  is  my  collar  made  of?" 

"Cotton,"  shouted  one. 

"But  something  else." 

After  a  long  silence  oiu-  little  voice  ])iped,  "Celluloid!" 


Mr.  Macurda 


s<'s?y 


Xow,  what  is  the  normal  way  to  study   Peda- 
.Miss    1  )e   Garmo — "The   Xonual    way  is  "not  at   all'" 

THE  TEACHER  WAS  STUMPED. 

I^ittle  Boy — ".Are  lleas  useful  animals?" 
Student  Teacher — "Xo,  not  es|)ecially." 
Little  Boy — "Then  why  did  Xoah  put  them  in  the  ark?" 
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SONNETS  OF  THE  MIGHTY. 

There  was  a  wise  prof  named  Millspaugh  ; 
In  a  liobhle  skirt,  a  normal  girl  he  saw, 

And  said  :  "  'Tis  unseemly. 

Indelicate — deenily. 
I  re(|uest  yon  at  imce  td  withdraw." 

There  was  a  young  teacher  named  Kent, 
On  a   flirting  trip  thru    Xormal   was   bent. 

But  the  girls  know  he's  married. 

Because  he  looks  worried. 
So  we  hardly  can  say  "lie  has  went." 

In  Room  D  a  liad  tly  once  did  stray. 
And  lit  on  Miss  Powell  straightway. 

"Oh,  you're  most  unzoilogical. 

Quite  unpedagogical,," 
She  cried,  '"won't  you  ])lease  go  away?" 


]\Irs.  Hunnewell  to  Miss  Keppie — "I  know  yon  by  your  wiggle." 
Miss    Keppie   to     ^Irs.     Hunnewell — "I    know    you    by    your 
wobble." 

Miss  P.  (hearing  the  orchestra  practice  fur  the  first  time)  — 
"\Miere  is  that  merrj'-go-round  ?" 

^liss  Fernald  in  Psychology — "I  am  the  most  absend-minded 
person  I  know  of;  I  never  forget  anything,  but  I  can  never  think 
of  it." 

Miss  Donnell  (to  Sr.  A.  before  looking-glass) — "Wlun  yi  lu  get 
right  up  close  you  don't  look  like  such  a  fright." 

WHO'S  'WHO  AND  WHY. 


A  book  agent. 

Coach  of  teachers  for  e.xams. 
Instructor  of  Y.  M.  C.  A.  for  four  vears. 
Assistant  supervisor  of  S.  F.  city  schools. 
Head  of  some  athletic  association. 
Teacher  of  music  in  high  school 
Head  of  ".Academic  fleets." 
Instructor  in  the  L.  A.  Xormal  of: 

1.  Arithmetic. 

2.  School   Law. 

3.  School  Econom\'. 

4.  Hist,  of  Ed. 
.=;.     Arith. 

And  still  he  "looks"  youthful.     Why?     Because  he  went  tn  Ixd 
Mrs.    Beck    (speaking  about    France) — "Xow    I    well    tell   3'ou      at  half-past  eight  when  he  was  a  little  boy  in  H.  S. 
something  about  bo)-s."      (Immediately   every    Xormal    girl    sat 

Hilda  Weldon — walks  si.x  blocks  exery  night  to  cheat  a  con- 
ductor out  of  a  nickel. 


Professor — "Why  is  the  ulna  called  the  funny  bone?" 

Silence. 

Prof. — "Because   it   borders   on    the   humerus." 

Girl.s — "Say,   Edith,  how  do  3'ou  fix  your  hair?" 
Edith  Turner  (wisely  and  jiroudh') — "Why.  just  braid  in  two 
braids  and  doul)le  up.  " 

SCANDALOUS. 


forward.) 

Arithmetic  Teacher  (to  Jess,  who  is  looking  about  the  room) — 
"Jess,  what  are  you  looking  for?" 

Jess — "I'm  trying  to  find  the  common  denominator." 

\'ivian    Tyler    (in   Child     Study,   wisely) — "Every    child    has 
grandparents." 


Wanted — to   know    whether    .Mr.    Hummel    was   out    of   work, 
when,  for  a  very  good  reason,  he  refused  to  ]jay  his  poll-tax? 

Wanted — also  to  know  about  the  tete-a-tete  of  ]\Iayne  and  Ma- 
curda  that  Tuesday-  afternoon. 
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WHAT  WOULD  HAPPEN? 


NOW  WHAT  DO  YOU  KNOW  ABOUT  THIS? 


Say.  can  ynu  iiiia^iiu' 

AFiss  Duiiirs  hair  ddiic  up  in  pnti's, 
!)r.  .Mills|)au,i;h  turnine:  tlip-fla])S. 

Dr.  \\'a(l(lle  withunt  cuffs? 
Mr.  i'.cntiin  in  pesf  trouscr.s, 

( )r  Mis.s  Stei)lien.s  looking  scruff? 
Or  could  you  draw  a  picture 

Of  Mis.s  Jacobs  lookiui,'  tliin. 
Miss  (iillx'rt  with  supcrlluous  fat. 

Or  Dr.  Shejjpil  drinkinq-  .si'in' 
\[iss  Seamen  savin;.;  "ain"t"  or  tiiunk. 

Miss  Gere  garbed  in  dago  red. 
^fr.  .Miller  climbing  roof-tops. 

'■jimmie."  with  hair  upon  his  head 
-Miss  Itluett  singing  ragtime. 

Miss  Ke|)pie  without  green, 
^Irs.  riunnewell  running  up  a  hill. 

Mi.ss  Miller  acting  mean? 
And  if  you  can.  you'd  hctier  hi<le  it. 

For  without  a  doubt, 
ihe  Faculty  will  get  j'ou. 

If  v'ou  ilon't  watch  out ! ! 


[an  )ou 


Of  P^3Tf  rabbit  •' 


[unior — "1   don't   like  this   tennis  court.  " 

.Senior — "Why?" 

Junior — "()h,  there  are  too  many  rarpiets.' 


Mr.  Ilumniel  (explaining  problem  in  jjroportion) — "Fvcry 
time  3-ou  have  one  woman  \-ou  have  two-thirds  of  a  man." 

She  hugged  herself,  but  not  for  joy. 
"Twas  in  the  absence  of  a  bov. 

Question — Whv  is  it  that  there  are  no  jokes  in  the  "\ormal 
Outlook?" 

.\nswer — Why.  Normal  "ain't  no  joke." 

When  .Miss  Seaman  begins.  "1  don't  like  to  scold,  but — "  vou 
might  as  well  jirepare  yourself  for  what  is  coming. 

.Mr.  .Macurda's  recijje  lor  gelling  a  millionaire  husband:  "Go 
on   the  stage  and  be  eccentric." 

.Another  along  the  same  line — .Mr.  .M.  (to  I'edogagv  class); 
"1  know  two  young  men,  both  millionaires;  one  is  iiiarried. 
name  and  address  of  other  may  be  obtained  from  me  after  class. 
(The  crush  "after  class"  was  awfuU?).) 

LATEST  SONG  HITS. 

.Margaret  .Middaugh — 1   Want  to  I'.e  the  Leading  [.ady. 

l-^dward  .\bboit — His  dual  personalitv. 
Can't  Get  the  Girl. 

Ruth  Holmes — Every  Little  Hobble  lias  a   Meaning. 

Stella  Loveland — So  WJiat's  the  Use  of  Ever  Heing  Horn  at  all. 

Mr.  r.adger — Just  One  Girl. 

Mrs.    ICuglish — ( iood-bye. 

Lillie   -Mclntyre — I'm   Wearyin"  .\wa  for  you.  Jane. 

I-lorence  Zuber — liecause   I'm   Married   Xow. 

()live   Long — Coon,  Coon,  Coon. 

Miss  Matthewson — Don't  \'ou  Think  m\-  Gown  is  just  a 
Little  Hit — 

Helen    Ilawley — 1   Just   Can't   .Make   .My   I-Vet    I'.ehave. 

May  .Simpson — Kiss  Me. 

Eunice  Knupp — 1   Want  Someone  to  l-'lirt  with  Me. 
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Athletic 
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Girl's  Basket  Ball 


Tennis 


THE  SEXIOR  TIIA^I. 

Elsie  KirchiRT Forward 

Alice  Doiit^las _ ['""orward 

Emina  AXiihelini     Guard 

.Mabel  De  Mars Guard 

I'.dilh  Carver  _ Guard 

11  ildreth  Mayes Center  (running) 

Bertha  ll(i])kins.  Center  (jum]nng) 

This  year's  hasket  hall  season  has  been  anything;"  hut  a  marked 
success,  although  the  Senior  team  has  made  a  strong  effort  to 
keep  the  game  alive. 

The  first  of  September  theSeniors  met  and  re-organized  their 
Junior  team  of  last  year,  which.  Ijy  the  way,  was  an  exceedingly 
good  one.  This  year  Elsie  Kirchner  was  elected  captain  and 
Emma  W'ilhelmi,  manager,  .\fter  the  election  of  officers  an  effort 
was  made  to  persuade  the  Juniors,  also  to  organize  a  basket  ball 
team,  but  they  did  not  seem  inclined  to  do  so.  It  was  too  bad, 
too.  for  there  is  certainly  some  splendid  material  in  the  Junior 
class,  which  onl_\-  needed  some  good  stiff  ])ractice  and  firganiza- 
tion  to  make  an  all  around  good  team.  The  Junifirs,  however, 
have  one  more  year  so  let  us  hoije  that  they  will  show  us  what 
they  can  do. 

In  ()ctol)cr  the  Senior  team  challenged  the  Juniors  to  play 
them  an  interclass  game.  In  a  great  hurry  the  Juniors  rushed 
around  and  gathered  together  a  temporary  team.  The  game  was 
started,  although  it  was  "called  off"  in  the  last  third.  It  was 
generally  conceded,  however,  that  the  Seniors  would  ha\e  been 
the  victors  had  the  game  been  finished.  This  was  the  only  game 
of  importance  although  they  have  had  some  good  practice  games. 

There  is  no  excuse  for  the  girls  not  having  two  good  strong 
teams  and  they  should  be  able  to  play  outside  schools  next  year, 
for  the}'  not  only  have  the  support  of  most  of  the  faculty  but  of 
otir  .president  as  well.     Surely  that  is  encouraging. 

Here's  to  better  success. 


In  these  days  of  clear  skies  and  sunny  weather  the  tennis 
courts  should  be  constantly  in  use.  There  are  few  more  delight- 
ful sports  than  tennis,  and  these  energetic  spring  days  are  just 
right  for  its  enjoyment. 

Some  of  the  girls  have  practiced  diligently  during  the  past 
winter  as  often  as  the  uncertainty  of  the  weather  would  permit, 
in  an  effort  to  make  the  sport  popular  at  Normal,  and  their 
efforts  have  been  rewarded  by  the  formation  of  a  tennis  club. 
The  club  as  yet  is  only  in  the  process  of  organization  and  one 
preliminary  meeting  has  been  held.  Up  to  this  time,  however, 
no  officers  have  been  elected  and  very  little  has  been  done.  The 
purpose  of  this  club  is  to  stimulate  the  interest  in  this  particular 
branch  of  athletics.  Each  member  will  be  assigned  a  definite 
afternoon  on  which  to  play  and  will  be  assured  of  having  the 
court  on  that  day.  In  addition,  arrangements  will  be  made  for 
teaching  the  game  to  members  desiring  to  learn.  In  the  ftiture 
the  club  hopes  to  hold  tournaments  and  meet  other  schools  at 
this  delightful  recreation. 

The  organization  has  the  heartiest  approval  of  both  Miss 
Jacobs  and  Miss  Keppie.  Then,  too,  a  great  incentive  has  been 
given  the  club  by  the  addition  of  two  new  tennis  courts,  with 
which  Doctor  Millspaugh  has  generously  jirovided  us.  This  will 
do  away  with  the  disappointment  of  not  being  able  to  play  on 
account  of  limited  space. 

As  practically  all  of  the  girls  are  provided  with  tennis  shoes, 
and  the  balls  cost  very  little,  the  only  real  expense  connected 
with  tennis  will  be  the  purchase  of  the  rackets. 

Let  us  ho]3e  from  now  on  that  the  club  will  flourish  and  tennis 
will  become  one  of  the  most  ])Opular  ])astimes  at  Xormal. 

NOT  FOR  HIM. 

Sunday  School  Teacher — "Now,  Johnny,  if  you  are  very,  very 
good  you  will  go  to  heaven  when  you  die  and  wear  a  gold  crown." 

Johnny — "Nawthin'  doin' !  I  had  one  of  them  gold  crowns  put 
on  a  tooth  onct  and  it  hurt  wors'n  nawthin"." 
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Captain  Ball 


This  is  the  first  year  that  captain  hall  has  Ikcii  tried  here,  and 
so  far  it  has  been  a  great  success. 

Miss  Jacobs  gathered  together  those  who  were  interested  in 
basket  ball  and  organized  a  team  for  ca])tain  ball.  As  the  latter 
game  is  very  similar  to  the  former  the  girls  were  soon  doing  good 
team  work. 

.After  they  undresldud  the  game  Miss  Jacobs  invited  the  Cnm- 
111  lek  girls  In  come  and  "jjlay"  with  her  girls  and  the  invitation 
was  i)r(im])tly  accepted.  'l"he  teams  met  several  times  and  alter- 
nated in  claiming  the  victory.  iJut  neither  was  discouraged  bv 
defeat  and  ])racticed  diligenth'  for  the  great  day  to  come. 

On  Thursday.  December  22nd  the  final  game  was  played.  It 
took  place  in  the  gymnasium  of  the  Normal  school.  The  teach- 
ers of  the  Institute  had  assembled  there  thai  day.  for  it  was 
Physical  Training  day.  Uoth  teams  did  splendid  work,  but  Nor- 
mal did  the  best,  as  was  shown  in  the  close  score  of  4-.i. 

Captain  ball  is  a  good  clean  game,  and  although  comparali\el)' 
new,  has  found  favor  in  the  eyes  of  the  public.  As  there  is  an 
abundance  of  girls  at  .\<irmal,  why  not  lia\e  a  good  team  of  caji- 
tain  ball  next  vear? 

Mabel    .\.    I)e    .Mars. 


Beta  Omicron  Rho  Tennis  Club 

There  have  been  sexeral  tennis  chibs  tnrnu-d  this  term,  but 
one,  namely,  the  lieta  Onn'cron  Kho,  has  set  the  pace  for  all  the 
rest.  This  club  was  organized  from  the  Senior  .\  class  early  in 
the  term  and  dming  its  existence  has  indulged  not  only  in  many 
exciting  but  has  also  S])ent  many  good  social  times  together. 

During  the  Senior  11  term  there  was  a  swinnning  match  at 
Ilimini  and  a  house-])arty  at  Ocean  I'ark.  Later  there  was  a 
weiner  bake  at  licho  I'ark  with  a  dance  in  the  club  house  of 
the  ICcho  I'ark  idayground  during  the  evening.  We  expect  to 
have  many  more  gtjod  times  before  we  leave. 


mi  '^  ^^ 


Those  belonging  to  the  club  are  .Miss  Helen  E.  Mathewson. 
Miss  i-.mina  Kobinson.  May  Simpson,  Lucy  I'ohnerl,  lane 
Brown,  Ilelen  llawley.  Hilda  W  eldon.  I'aye  Franks,  Olive  Long, 
Eunice  Knup]),  Kilty  Dingnan.  l-"dith  Turner,  Katherine  I'hilleo, 
Dolores  Watson,  Ilelen  ISlind,  l-"sther  .\iidrews,  Marion  Cliven. 
.Myra   I'lurpre,  Alma  ( lilbert.  Sue  Parkins, 


Rickety,  hickety, 

I'.lickety,  bly, 
Ja])perty,  ra]>i)erty, 

I'lipperty,  lly. 
1  luniply.  duinpty. 

Zip  boom  bah. 
Normal.   Xormal, 

Kah!    Rah!   Rah! 
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We  arc  SDrry  to  say  that  athletics  have  lieen  sadl}'  nejj;lecteil  in 
our  school  during  the  past  year.  We  don't  know  jnst  the  reason 
for  this.  Perliaps  we  are  so  busy  with  the  devehapment  of  our 
brains  that  we  have  no  time  to  spend  in  the  devehipment  of  our 
bodies,  or  perhaps  we  think  we  are  taking  sufficient  exercise 
when  we  go  into  the  g\-mnasium  twice  a  week  and  dance  folk 
dances  or  swing  Indian  clubs.  This  is  fine,  we  all  know  that  it 
is;  but  it  seems  hardl}'  enough  recreation  wlien  we- consider  the 
many  hours  spent  in  close  application  to  our  studies. 

Then  in  addition  to  the  exercise  and  pleasure  derived  from 
athletic  sports,  there  is  the  honor  of  the  school  to  be  considered. 
Surely  we  can  spare  enough  time  for  practice  so  that  we  can 
meet  some  of  the  other  city  schools  occasionally  in  contests,  ^\'e 
certainly  should  be  able  to  find  among  our  students  enough  girls 
to  organize  teams  in  basketball,  vollevball.  basel^all,  handball, 
football,  or  any  other  kind  of  ball  one  may  desire.  The  boys 
have  drtipped  out  of  the  athletic  field  entirely  this  term  and  seem 
to  be  waiting  tor  the  girls  to  do  something  in  that  line.  Xow, 
girls,  is  the  time  for  us  to  show  what  we  amount  to.      I^erhaps  in 


the  near  future,  in  obtaining  the  llecting  ballot,  we  will  be  \(iy 
grateful  for  the  muscular  power  gained  through  our  athletic 
training  at  the  Los  ,-\ngeles  State  Xormal  School.  For  yott 
know,   Syh'ia    I^ankhurst   says,   "\\'e   must   he   militant   to   win." 

Again,  it  does  seem  as  though  we  should  show  more  appre- 
ciation of  the  facilities  with  which  this  school  has  generously 
provided  us  for  the  development  of  athletics  in  its  numerous 
branches.  We  have  excellent  equipments.  \\'e  have  the  best 
kind  of  a  tennis  court,  good  Ijasketball  courts,  both  indoor  and 
outdoor,  ro.im  for  volleyball  or  baseball  in  the  gymnasium.  And 
last  but  not  least,  from  now  on  we  shall  have  perfect  weather. 
Of  course,  when  it  is  raining  during  the  winter  time  we  cannot 
use  the  tennis  courts,  but  how  about  the  gymnasium  for  the 
various  kinds  of  ball?  It  is  always  ready  for  use  except,  of 
course,  on   Friday  afternoon. 

Let  us  hope  that  this  year's  apathy  is  only  temporary  and  will 
soon  end.      Here's  to  a  successful  athletic  year  for  Xormal. 

Normal,  rah  !  rah  !  rah  !  Xormal. 
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Three  Years  Later 


(S(,-(|iK'l  til  "My  First  Ini|)ressiiin  nf  tlic  L.  A.  Xi  irmal.") 

Lds  Ano-flcs,  Cal..  June  20.  l''ll. 
MadeiiKiiselle  Gyrtrcud  Hankyiisulin, 
Taxahatclut.  Okla. 

My  I  lira  (  )rilinarily  I  lyiicri-xalnatccl  Attiiiity:  flic  diurnal 
terrene  rotatory  ])roq-ression  now  in  its  initiatory  developmental 
staqe  terminates  the  tertiary  recurrent  anniversary  of  the  sub- 
scriber's reminiscenlially  ]5erspicuous  arrival  at  this  focus  of  con- 
centric undulations  of  hyperbolical  kinetic  culturo-]3sychic  and 
l)e(lagogico-iirofessional  dynamics.  \'ou  apprehend  retrospec- 
tively, my  sympathetically  responsive  (jyrtrreud,  in  how  trans- 
cendent a  dejjree  of  latency,  almost  to  the  extreme  verge  of 
nonentity,  existed  the  major  sesjment  of  my  inherent  capabilities, 
when,  at  no  mat^nitudinally-suijerior  a  period  of  duration  since, 
than  a  tri])licate  annual  cycle,  I  ret;retfidly  abstracted  my  ma- 
terially incor|)orated  personality  from  my  sid)se(|uentl3'  super- 
freciuently  affectionatelv  visualized  locality  of  nati\ity  com- 
monly denominated  Taxahatchet. 

All  me,  and  likewise  also,  alas!  most  partially  and  e\en  almost 
consauiiuineously  ])redisi)osed  associate  of  my  ])ersonal  an- 
ti(|uity!  I  not  merely  metaphorically,  but  in  objective  actuality, 
tluctuate  with  tremulatory  vil)rative  alternations,  in  an  insup- 
portable culminatory  accession  of  chaf^rin  when  1  indulge  in 
tiiese  coi^itative  reminiscences,  recollecting  hfiw  1  was  then, 
with  far  from  su|)erlative  infre(iuency,  unconsciously  but  nexer- 
theless  pro])ulsively  impelled  l)y  my  innate,  imsophisticaled 
spontaneity  and  iminhibited  i)sycliico-emotional  exul)erance  into 
constantly  reiterative  linguistic  dclin(|uencies,  and  categorically, 
upon  bv  no  means  remotely  intervenient  occasions,  betrayed  into 
the  inexpressibly  re])relieusible  oral  and  gra|)hic  toleration  of  col- 
loquialisms, not  to  say  bluntly,  slang.  (),  (iyrtreud!  as  fre(|uently 
as,  in  retrospective  imagination  I  auriculize  the  illiterate  col- 
location of  vocaliles  I  once  em])loyed  as  media  of  telejiathic  trans- 
mission of  psychic  generalizations,  my  facial  integument  is  mo- 
mentarily crimsoned  o'er  with  the  roseate-tinted  suffusion  of  em- 
barrassment.  I   am  so  iirelern.Uuralh-  tlabbergasted   (forgixe  the 


Your  School  Equipment 


is  not  complete  without  a  Dyas-Cline  out- 
fit in  Basket  Ball,  Volley  Ball,  Tennis,  or 
some  other  school  sport.  In  any  of  these 
we  can  fit  you  up  from  tip  to  toe. 

Ladies'  Gym  Suits 


Our  regular  $6.50  Suit  to  Normal  Students  $5.00. 


214  W.  Third  St.  "Everything   Outing   and   Athletic' 
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WDRKW    HKVRI.K.  I'rcsulctu 


C.  C.  BriKKTT.  JR..  Snirlnry 


See  us  for  Metnl  Sash  Bars,  Copper  and  Brass 
Moldings,   Fire   Proof  Doors  and  Shutters 


California  Planing  MiW 
and  Lumber  Co. 

Wlun  You  (ill  Rtndy  to  Build  Ia'I  Us  Fisurf  Your  Mill  Work 


i'HONES 


\  Horn.-  HUl'l 
I  South  1411 


1916-1936  South  Main 


CoiMp/iiiit'Mf.s 

The  Pacific  Telephone  & 
Telegraph  Co. 

622  Soiifli  Hill  Street 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


nnprcnu'ilitated  rexcrsion  ! )  with  iiiconitnitnicably  vexatious  mor- 
tification !  Ah,  extremely  itidulgetit  aiicietit  associate,  I  etithu- 
-siastically  entreat  you,  with  no  merely  figurative  supplication, 
to  cotisign  my  more  previously  graphically  delineated,  verbally 
intercotnmunicative  ej)istolary  emissaries  prist-ofificialty  trans- 
mitted, to  the  annihilative  ol)li\-i(in  of  conilntstii  mi  ! 

However,  interfused  as  well  as  interspersed  with  this  ])oignant 
etiiotionally-apprehcnded  apperce]jtion  of  my  antecedent  juven- 
ilely  uticultivated  dictional  obliquities,  is  a  substantially  self- 
satisfyitig  subconscious  recognition  of  tiiy  present  auto-obvious 
tratiscendency  of  stylistic  accotnjilishment,  traceable  to  the  per- 
sistently reiterated  encores  utianimously  elicited  in  each  of  nn- 
English  courses — Finis  opus  coroiiat — "the  finishetl  ])roduct  jus- 
tifies the  wa}^  it  was  evoluted." 

I  possess  .unwavering  cognition  that  \'ou  will  indulgently  re- 
frain from  mentally  affixing  to  my  individuality  even  the  inost 
microscopically  diininutive  stigma  of  egotism,  when  I  enunciate 
that  I  have  achieved  the  unprecedented  distinction,  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  instructors  of  this  scholastic  institution,  of  having 
assimilated  the  mostly  inclusively  utimitigated  control  of  the 
art  of  "fine  writing."  That  phrase,  so  continuously  conspicuous 
in  azure  pencilings,  or  in  linear  extenuations  of  ruby-tinted  chiro- 
graphic liquidity  on  the  margins  or  interlinear  interstices  of  m\' 
innumerable  themes,  is  the  triuinphant  recognition  of  iny  ob- 
jectified capabilities  for  efficacious  expression.  But  I  must  di- 
verge into  sententiousne.ss,  since  teni])us  fugit  ("duration  ac- 
celeratingly  aviates"). 

How  magnifically  what  I  have  relincpiished  is  super-prepon- 
derated In'  all  that  1  have  acquisitively  incorporated  during  these 
three  years!  Gymnastic  evolutionary  discipline  has  supplanted 
my  naive  and  uncoordinated  locomotatory  scratnble  with  a  sinu- 
ously seraphic  glide;  elecutionary  eductive  manipulation  has  eu- 
jjhonized  my  tonalized  articulation  into  aesthetically,  mellifluous 
modulations,  and  I  habitually  almost  inevitalily.  induce  lachry- 
mosity  by  my  afifective  rendition  of  "Curfew,"  and  "Rienzi's  Ad- 
dress" ;  Xature  study  has  gradually  inspired  in  my  nervous 
organization  a  pleasurable  reaction  in  the  contemplation  of  angle- 
worms, tadpoles,  and  potato-bugs,  e\-en  sometimes  sentimental- 
izing me  to  tears  in  the  contiguous  scruting  of  immature  onions; 
I   have  acquired   llic  liyperutilitarian  art  of  de])ictiiig  in   cravola 
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and  nleo,  rcvcrsil)lc  impressionistic  ]ianelettes  ;  I  can  manipulate 
raffia  into  su])ernall\-  satisfactory  forms  of  embellishment  and 
utility;  and  can  a;);dy  the  I-"ive  Formal  Stei)s  to  any  ima^'inahle 
subject-matter.  \'eni,  vide,  vinci,  "I  came.  1  winced  not;  now 
we  shall  see."  I  ha\e  maintained  a  strenuous  conflict,  and  iiave 
(nearly)  finished  my  course.  I  shall  fjraduate.  I  anticipate,  at 
the  conchision  of  the  snbse(|uent  term,  coniplelt'ly  self-realized, 
superabundantly  socially  efficient. 

.And,  (lyrtreud,  \'ou  would  ne\(.r  recognize  me  without  an  in- 
lrci(hu'tion,  I  am  so  unconditionally  transnios^rified  ajiproximate- 
ly  to  the  border  of  transhumauization,  lint,  old  chummie.  let  me 
whisper  a  secret :  1  shall  never  be  a  school  teacher.  Xo,  I  shall 
not  tell  Von  another  word-   not   this  time;  see  if  vou  can  "ucss. 


Uaydreamiutjiv, 


AlRYiMV.X'lW. 


SCHOOL  MAPS 
SCHOOL  BOOKS 
=~GLOBES— 


Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 

455  So.  Olive  Street 

No.ir  I- if  til  .Strcvt 

Los  Ano:eles,  California 
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KODAKS 

Developing,     Printing 
Enlarging,    Framing 

EARL  V.  LEWIS  CO. 

226    WEST    FOURTH    STREET 
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DISCORDS. 

I  wonder  why  it's  easier 

To  say,  it's  me,  it's  liim,  it's  lier, 

TlTaii   'tis  to  speal<  correctly,  so 

Our  teaciier's  teetl:  on  edge  won't  go. 

Slie  tells  us  that  those  lines  of  care 
Are  made  by  a-i-n-t-s,  and  her  gray  liair 
Doth  rise  on  end,  her  shoulders  shake. 
At  every  bad  mistal<e  we  make. 

We  can  those  wrinkles  deep  remove 
By  trying  daily  to  improve ; 
Remembering  that  we  ought  to  say: 
It's  I,  it's  he.  it's  we.  it's  they. 

Doesn't  this  remind  you  of  high  schnol  days? 
Little  Willie  has  gone  away. 
And  we  will  never  see  him  more, 
I'or  he  mistook   f.  .r   I12r)    112S04. 

\\'e  always  laugh  at  teacher's  jokes. 
No  matter  what  they  be. 
Not  l)ecause  they're  funny  jokes, 
Cut  because  it's  policy. 

WANTED. 

A  quill  from  the  wings  of  the  wind, 

.\  tooth  from  the  mouth  of  a  river, 

A  lock  of  hair  from  the  head  of  a  lake, 

A  toe  from  the  foot  of  a  liill. 

A  nail  from  the  finger  of  time, 

.\  feather  from  the  tail  of  a  comet, 

.A.  splinter  from  the  North  Pole, 

A  drink  from  the  Great  Dipper, 

A  spool  to  wind  the  threads  of  time  on, 

A  cup  of  cream  from  the  Milky  Way, 

.\  shade  for  the  Northern  lights. 


— E.v 


-Ex. 
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TALES  OUT  OF  SCHOOL. 

Teacher  (in  phv^ioli  i^f\- 1 — "Willii'.  lueate  the  heart  and  stcni 
ach." 

A\'illie — "The  heart  is  in  the  abdominal  ca\ity.  the  stomach 
in  the  thoracic." 

Teaclier — "Well,  at  last  we  have  found  an  explanation  for  the 
saying.  ".V  way  to  a  man's  heart  is  through  the  stomach.'  " 

First  Little  I'.oy — "Why  did  tluy  call   Italy  by  that  name?" 
Second   Little   lioy — "I   think  a   man   named   'It'  discovered   it." 

I'npib     "\\h(.ii    is    the    huirth    period?" 

Student   'i'eaeher   I  tin  muhtfidl  v  i- -"  \fter  the   third." 


Mr.  .Macnrda  had  just  finished  the  classical  story  abont  the 
teacher  telling  Mary  to  lake  the  gimi  out  of  her  moiilh  and  ])ut 
her  feet  in. 

Wise  Student — "That's  a  chestnut." 

Wiser   Student-    "It's   nuttv,   all    ri^lit.'" 


Student    reading     pripbU'ni    in     .\ritlimetic — "If    one     dozen    of 
benanies  costs  ten  cents,  one  half  dozen  of  benanies — " 
Mrs.  Englisli — "Bahnanah.  ni\   deah.  bahnanaiis!" 


Teacher — "Do  you   know   anything  about    this  subject?" 
Student — ".\'o.   1    ha\e  bei'u   listi.'nini'-  to  \-ou   talk." 


EightJi    tirade    Hoy    (analyzing  sentence) — "J 
bath.     John   is  the  bare  sid)ject." 


n    is   takiu"'   a 


i'.righl   Senior   (in    .\ature  .Study) — "Do  all   bees  sting  you   on 
the   wing?" 


Save    Your    Money    on 

Tailored  Suits,  Coats 

and  Pretty  Dresses 


\'ou  might  as  well  be  among  the 
"well  dressed."  among  the  "swell 
dressed."  Yes,  you  C.-\N  afford  it. 
.Stop  helping  extravagantly  furnished 
Street-level  Stores  pay  high  rent. 

Trade  at 

The  House  that  Saves  You 
$10  to  $20 

Our  Sample  ."suits  arc  extraordinarily 
well  finished.  They  are  smart  and 
snaijpy  styles,  first  shown  ITKRE,  for 
all  tlie  West. 

$20  and  $25  Values  sold  here  at  $15 

$27  to  $30  Values  sold  here  at $25 

$32  to  $45  Values  sold  here  at $35 

NO  CHARGE  FOR  ALTERATIONS. 


Empire  Sample  Suit  Co. 


Second  Floor 


Parmelee-Dohrmann  Bldg. 


444  So.  Broadway 
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I  send  my  patients  to 


-because  he  never  makes  a  mistake.'''' 

Above   quotation    is    from    one   of    our   leading    oculists 

Is  Accurate  Work   Necessary  to  Your  Eyes? 
F  4146  424   So.  Broadway  Rooms  202-3 


ones'  Book  Store 

226  West  First  Street, 
Los  Aiigeles,   California. 

Kindergarten  Supplies        Perry  Pictures 

School  Books 

Bought  -  Sold  -  Exchanged 

School  Supplies,      Desks,      Blackboards 

See  Our  $1.00  Gold  Fountain  Pen — Guaranteed. 

Tel.  Main  1113.  Home  A-lllS 


BILL  WAS  TO  BLAME. 

"Who  signed  the  Ma,L;iia  Cliarla?"  asktd  ihe  .school  inspector 
thunderously. 

The  \illage  class  sat  mute. 

"Who  signed  the  Magna  Charta"  roared  the  inspector  again. 

"P-please.  sir,"  wailed  little  Billy  Smith,  "it  worn't  me." 

The  inspector  snorted.  The  class  was  the  most  ignorant  it 
had  ever  been  his  lot  to  examine.  He  strode  from  the  ronm  and 
iiutside  met  the  schoolmistress. 

Angrily  he  narrated  the  last  incident. 

"Who  d'ye   gay   said   that,   sir?"   (piericd    the   mistress. 

"William   Smith."  snorted   the  inspector. 

"Bill  Smith."  'repeated  tlie  teacher;  "then  don't  you  Ijelieve  'im, 
sir.  'E's  thebiggest  liar  here.  Yer  may  take  my  word  for  it,  'e 
done  it." — Ex. 


Can  You  Beat  It? 

"()h,  yes,  we  ha\'e  a  wonderful  climate,"  said  the  man  from 
.Southern  Texas.  "Why,  only  last  season  we  raised  a  pumpkin 
so  large  that  after  sawing  it  in  two,  my  wife  used  the  hah  e^ 
as  chadles  in  which  to  rock  the  babies.  " 

"Yes.''  replied  the  man  from  Xew  York,  "it's  a  comimin  thiuL; 
to  find  three  full-grown  policemen  asleep  on  one  beat." 

Old  .Mammy. — Rastus.  you  bad  boy.  you  bin  playin'  in  the 
dirt   a.L;ain.     Yoh   face   is  all   over  wdiite. 

\\  illie. —  How  fast  the  horse  is  runnin'! 

Teacher. — You  forgot  the  'g.' 

Willie. — Gee!  How  fast  the  horse  is  runnin'! 


A   Bad  Ad. 

Druggist  (To  his  stout  wife). — Don't  come  in  just  this  minute. 
I  am  about  to  sell  si.x  of  mv  bottles  of  fat-ieducing  mixture. 
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DISTINCTIVE  GEMS 

Jewels  and  Art  Wares 

I  o  you  who  appreciate  the  importance  and  value  of  distinctive  character  and  uncommonness  in  the  gems, 
jewels  and  art  wares  you  purchase — the  Brock  and  Feagans  store  offers  a  scope  for  selection  that  is  not 
equalled  elsewhere  in  the  West. 

Here  we  have  gathered  iii  separate  and  distinct  departments  innumerable  distinguished  wares  from  the  art 
centers  of  the  world — wares  such  as  are  to  be  seen  in  but   few  stores  in  all  America. 

— exclusive  solid  gold  jewelry — perfect  diamonds — high  grade  timepieces — the  celebrated  Tiffany  productions 
— Rookwood  and  Teco  potteries — the  finest  Fingiish  china — the  inimitable  California  cut  glass — a  world  of 
suggestions  in  art  metal  wares — distinctive  table  silver — sterling  silver  toilet  articles — useful  things  of  leather — 
and  rare  designs  in  foreign  hand-made  jewelry. 

We  cordially  welcome  you  to  come  here  as  our  guest  and  see  at  your  leisure  all  these  beautiful  things. 

7^/ie  creation  and  execution  oj  s/jecial  designs  in  Class 
and  Sorority  pins  are  important  features  of  the  Brocl( 
and  Feagans  shops. 


Brock  &  Feagans 


LOS     ANGELES 
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Students  of  the  State  Normal 

School 

For  many  years  have  consulted  us  regarding  their  eye 
troubles,  and  have  been  satisfied. 

You  cannot  afford  to  neglect  the  privilege  of  having 
us  attend  to  your  needs.  Our  skillful  correction  of 
your  error  of  refraction,  the  most  becoming  style  of 
mounting  will  give  you  perfect  satisfaction,  and  en- 
able you  to  do  a  higher  grade  of  work. 

Consult  us  now. 

BOSTON  OPTICAL  COMPANY 

233  S.  Spring  St. 


NORMAL   STUDENTS 

Will  find  many  requisites  for  their  work  at  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co. 

In  the  Artists'  Material  Department  are  oil  and 
water  color  paints  and  brushes,  drawing  instruments 
and  materials. 

In  the  Stationery  Department  are  fine  writing  pa- 
pers, fountain  pens,  and  memorandum  books. 

In  the  Picture  Department  we  have  an  inexpensive 
line  of  reproductions  of  famous  paintings  and  histor- 
ical places  useful  in  college  work. 

Our  engraving  department  is  equipped  to  do  the  fin- 
est work  in  calling  cards  and  invitations. 

Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 

735  South  Broadway 

Between  7th  and  8th  Sts. 


Seen    On   the    Bulletin    Board. 

For  rent :  One  Human  Mechanism.     1st  possible ! 

For  sale:  A  bio'  bluff  with  large  grounds  for  improvement. 
G.   Roddah. 

Wanted:     A  20th  Century  hair-dress.     Aliss  Hill. 

Found :  At  the  ( )rpheum  one  thin,  shrill  voice,  bearing  the  an- 
(Iress,  M.  Simpson,  L.  A.  State  Normal.  Owner  may  have  same 
by  calling  at  this  office  and  paying  for  this  advertisement. 

Lost:  One  good  stand-in  somewhere  in  Room  K.  Finder 
please  return  to  Miss  Eldridge  and  receive  reward. 

He. — \\  hy,  Fm  connected  with  the  best  families  in  town. 
She. —  Ves  ;  we  have  a  telephone,  too. — Ex. 

A  Conclusion. 

He. — I   have  arrived  at  a  final  conclusion. 
She. — Well,  what  is  it? 

He. — I  have  been  a  bachelor  for  fourteen  years  and  I — 
She. — Oh,   Roland !     This  is  so-o  sudden  ! 

He. — .And  1  have  had  a  fine  time,  and  intend  to  remain  a 
liachelor. 

She. —  ( faints) . — Ex. 

The  Dog  (sadly  gazing  at  the  delicatessen  window). — Think 


what  a  long  grind  I've 
meet.  All  things  have  an  en 
wurst  of  it. — Ex. 


ot  to  go  through   to  make  both  ends 
lut  I  must  ha\-e  two.     That's  the 


"What  do  you  charge  lor  rooms?" 

■T^"ive  dollars  up." 

"Cut  Fm  a  student." 

"Then    it's   five    dollars    down!" 

At  Newport. 

Weary  Wriggles. — Hully  gee,  man  !  De  rich  Mrs.  New  Style 
lives  here. 

Weary  Waggle. — Yes,  but  der's  a  fierce  dog. 

Wearv  Wiggles. —  Dat's  O.  K.  De  dog  wears  a  hoblile  skoit. 
—Ex. 
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TO  OUR  GARDEN   BIRDS. 

Ratlied  is  the  ^anU-ii  in  suiiinn'r  sun, 
Warm   and   fraj^ranl   the   ilay's  begun, 
R(_)ses  nod  their  languid  heacls 
And   memVies  rise  from   ch:>\er  beds. 
Butterflies  dance  nu  tlie  toying  breeze 
To  the  music  fif  l)irds  in  the  liambno  trees. 

Drenched  is  the  garden  in  winter  rain. 
Dreary  the  s])hish  on  the  window  pane; 
The  roses  droo])  their  withered  heads 
O'er  the  (hill  green  of  the  clo\er  beds; 
Xo  butterflies  dance  on  the  l)oisterous  breeze, 
But  the  birds  still  sing  in  the  bamboo  trees. 

Joyous  birds!  singing,  in  sun  or  rain. 
Songs  of  lo\e.  and  joy,  and  pain. 
Throbbing  wiili  life  now  sad,  now  gay. 
Or  martial  of  strain  as  the  tall  stalks  sway. 
Sinking  to  twitterings  soft   and   low- 
As  the  evening  liglUs  from  the  windows  glow, 
Blending  now   with   the  whispering  leaves 
Their  soft  "(lood  ninht"  from  the  bamboo  trees. 


"Blutf  me  il  yon  wish  to. 

Bluff  me  if  yi  ai  can. 
But  l)e  sure,  if   1   call  your  bluff. 

To  bear  it  like  a  man." 

Snyder. 

"Why   are   yon    lardy? 
Where  is  your  key  ? 
I  )i  ui't  keep  me  waiting, 
I  'm  busy  you  see."' 
X'ow 
we  re 

1  )nini. 


Pease  Bros.  Furniture  Co. 


Furniture  and  Decorations 


640  -  46  South  Hill  Street 


Los  Angeles, 


California 


Los  Angeles 

Teachers'  Agency 


.307   Merchants  Trust  Bldg. 
Phone:     A-3121 


We  have  a  good  list  of  GOOD  schools  and  will  take  pleasure 
in  aiding  YOU  to  secure  one. 


Frances  x\.  Barr 


CM.  Kent 


Ttie 


Would  suppl>'  you  with 
vacation  suits,  boots 
and     camping     outfits. 


.'•iinuy-sidc  L  p. 


138-42  So.  Main 

Homr  10(I,S7 
Main  S447 


VIRGINIA. 

X'irninia's  eyes  arc  pools  uf  laiiglitcr. 

Dimples  come  like  ri]j])ling'  water: 
Little  stars  peep  out  to  see 

^^"hcn  \'irginia  smiles  at  me. 

XX'licn  a;)])Ie-biuls  arc  gently  s;)ringiny. 

With  Virginia's  face  so  near  them, 
They  hide  their  face  in   very  shame. 

For  \'irginia's   face  ontbloonis  them. 

When  jewels  sparkle  in  the  lamjilight- 
With  \Mrginia's  eyes  so  near  them. 

M_v  darling's'  eyes  are  jewels  bright 
And  by  far  outshine  them. 

When  swallows  homeward  liy  in  springtime 
.\nd  sing  their  songs  of  rajnure, 

Virginia  sings  a  sweeter  song. 
My  willing  heart  to  ca|)ture. 

Virginia's  eyes  are  ])Ools  of  laughter. 
Dimples  come  like  rippling  water; 

Little  stars  ])eep  out  to  see 
When  \"ir""inia  smiles  at  me. 


josepliine  Martin. 


Arturo    .McCurd! 

Da  secon'   Carus', 
In   faculty  stunts 

He  acta  da  goose. 


Sacolemma,  Sarcolemma, 
Bones,  bones,  bones. 

Lovey   Miller,   lovely   Miller, 
We  can't  let  him  alone. 


IL? 


The  Arab  still  plows  his  field  with  a  crooked  stick.  That 
method  was  good  enough  for  his  ancestors,  and  because  of 
the  tradition  of  his  race  is  good  enough  for  the  Arab  today. 

The  age  of  tradition,  of  blindly  following  the  precepts  of 
the  honored  pioneer  in  science,  merchandising,  mechanics, 
manufacturing,  or  the  kindred  arts,  is,  in  this  day  of  marvelous 
accomplishments,  past.  The  fight  for  supremacy  today  is  won, 
not  by  past  reputation,  but  by  the  actual  achievements  of  the 
present.     The  builders  of 


The 


ifcmt^lKimliii 


PIANO 


Hijili  Grade 
Vimiox  (Mid 
'/(liking 
.^i(l(■|liM('.s• 


do  not  rest  their  claims  of  piano  superiority  on  past  reputation,  enviable  though  it  be,  but  on  the  real 
artistic  quality  of  their  product  of  today.  The  Mason  &  Hamlin  Piano  is  a  piano  that  embodies  in 
its  constructive  principles  not  only  the  best  of  the  past,  but  also  the  most  advanced  and  scientific  of 
modern  ideas. 

Coupled  with  the  genius  that  has  made  possible  the  building  of  a  better  piano  than  the  world  has 
heretofore  known  is  a  manufacturing  organization  of  unlimited  resources  and  a  determination  to 
build  that  only  to  which  the  musical  world  will  pay  its  highest  tribute. 

At  home  and  abroad  the  Mason  &  Hamlin  Piano  stands  pre-eminent.  There  is  in  its  tone,  its  action, 
its  construction  a  subtle  quality,  indescribable,  that  wins  the  highest  admiration  of  the  real  musician 
on  first  acquaintance,  that,  as  the  acquaintance   grows,  weds  him  to  the  piano  forever. 

Mason  &  Hamlin  pianos  cost  more  than  other  pianos  because  they  are  better  than  other  pianos — 
better  in  tone,  in  action,  in  finish,  and  in  every  attribute  that  appeals  to  the  lover  of  the  very  best. 

A  new  car  of  Mason  &  Hamlin  Grands  just  arrived.  You  are  cordially  invited  to  inspect  them 
most  critically. 

THK  \MLKY  R.  ALLEN  COMPANY 


416-418    South    Broadway 


Los  Angeles.  California 
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"Promptness,  Efficiency,  Reliability!" 
Comments  of  our  Patrons. 

The 

California  Teachers' 

Bureau 

T.  R.  MATHEWS,  Manager 

444-45  I.  W.  Hellman  Building  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

Our  Miitla:  Our  I'ltticy: 

"Tlic  right  toucliLT  in  the  right  place"  A  Sijuare  Deal 

Phones:   F  1634     Main  2777 


Be  Good!  But  Be  Not  Simply  Good- 
Be  Good  for  Something 


You  want  a  chance  to  show  the  world  what  stuff  is  in  you? 
It  is  important  that  you  start  right. 

To  secure  a  suitable  position,  enroll  with  an  Agency  which 
has  the  confidence  and  clientage  of  superintendents,  prin- 
cipals, and  trustees,  throughout  Southern  California. 


The 
Fisk 
Agency 


238  Douglas  Building. 


Mary  L.  Coddington 
Ralph  L.  Codding-ton 

Managers 


Helen   E.  Alatthewson, 
You're  just  keen. 
You're  the  peachiest  peach 
We've  ever  seen. 

R}thin,  ]jroportion. 

Dark  and  light. 
]Miss  Gere  sure  knows  them. 

She's  fine,  all  right. 

"How  do  you  like  to  go  up  in  a  swing 

Up  in  the  sky  so  blue?" 
Oh,  don't  you  feel  like  a  freak  when  you  read 

As  Hunnewell  wants  you  to? 

Physiology,  Nature  Study, 

Arithmetic. 
In  all   these  sciences 

Ilummel's  it. 

"If  no  one  ever  marries  me." 
Did  we  hear  Miss  Stevens  sigh? 
If  anyone  should  marry  you. 
He'd  get  a  loo-loo,  that's  no  lie. 

Did  you  ever  hear 

This  said  to  you — 
Seven  80's,  don't  you  know. 

Offset  only  ime  zero. 

Here's  to  the  dumb  bells. 

Here's  to  the   boom. 
Here's  to  Miss  Jacobs, 

Give  her  rooin. 

The  world  is  round 

We  often  hear. 
'Tis  told  to  us 
B}'  Jimmie  dear. 
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Oh.  sirls  ;  did  ytni  hear  Miss  Stephens  sa3^  "Oh.  you  Sr.  A's !" 

Miss  Mathewson  in  01)ser\-atiiin — "Please  answer  whether  v  m 
were  absent  last  Observation  lesson  or  not  Miss  Bryant — " 
Miss  Bryant — "Absent." 
Miss  Mathewson — "Now  or  the  last  time?" 

A  STUDENT'S  SENTIMENTS  OF  OUR  LIBRARY  CLOCK. 

Our  clock  reminds  me  of  a  clock  in  a  house  where  I  once 
visited.  I  heard  the  clock  commence  to  strike,  and  counted 
eleven,  but  the  clock  struck  on.  Turning  to  the  lady  of  the 
house   I   remarked  that  it  must  be  late. 

"Oh,  don't  judge  by  that  clock,"  she  said,  "for  when  it's  l^ng 
hand  points  t(j  nine,  and  its  short  hand  to  two,  ami  it  strikes 
fourteen  times  it  is  half  past  eight." 

Our  clock  is  past  the  striking  stage,  but  what  we  should  like 
to  know  is:    "Since  it  is  not  working  why  not  'lay  off'  the  hands?" 

J<;>hnnie — "I 'lease,  pa.  won't  you  buy  me  a  microbe?" 
Pa — "What  do  you  want  a  microbe  for  Johimie?" 
Johnnie — "I  want  to  put  him  in  my  'rithmetic.     I  just  read  they 
multiply  rapidly." 

Lily  Mclntyre,  after  taking  .School  ICconomy  and  I'edagogy 
four  weeks,  rushes  in  with  a  book  and  says:  "Can  you  tell  me 
if  this  is  a  School  Economy  or  Ped.  text?" 

It's  long  lain  that's  called  cold  storage. 

Oily    to    bed    and    ciily    to    rise 

Js  the  fate  of  the  man 
When  an  auto  he  buys. 
Jimmie  had  a  little  goat, 
Fastened  bv  a  tether. 


Normal  School  Students 
Know 


The  Best  and  Latest  in 

Portraiture 

Studio,  342  S.  Broadway 


11.^ 


ESTABLISHED   1888 


BY    C.   C.    BOYNTON 


Ingtttnn-lEstrrlij 

TEACHERS'     AGENCY 

LONGEST.      LARGEST,      BEST      SERVICE      ON      PACIFIC      COAST 

Los  Angeles  San  Francisco 


MANAGERS: 
C     C     BOYNTON.    S.    E.   STEWART 
E.   C.    BOYNTON  A.    L     HALL 


525  Stimson  Block 

Third  and  Spring  Streets 

Los  Angeles 


PHONES:     Broadway   1919     Home  A1840 
FORMERLY      ADVERTISED      AS      CALIFORNIA      TEACHERS'      AGENCY 


Tufts  -  Lyon  Arms  Co. 

—Atheletic  Outfitters— 

TENNIS,    BASKET    BALL    AND    GYMNASIUM 
GOODS, 

CAMPING  AND  OUTING  SUPPLIES 

Kodaks,  Developing 
and  Printing 

428  SOUTH  SPRING  STREET. 


IN  THE  CITY. 

Small  Bo\- — "Say,  papa,  I've  been  uut  all  afternoon." 

Papa — "And  what  wonderful  thing  did  you  .see?" 

S.  Bo}- — "I  saw  a  horse."  — Ex. 

Miss  Alutt — "Have  you  any  choice  of  vocal  selections?" 
Mr.  Boston — "\\'hy  not  try  the  'Howly  City'?"  — Ex. 

".Xow  then,  men."  cried  the  gallant  cajjtain.  "fight  like  lieroes 
'til  \a3ur  powder  is  gone,  then  run  for  your  li\es.  I'm  a  little  lame 
so  I'll  start  now."  — Ex. 

Man — "What  do  you  do  for  a  living,  ?^Iose?" 
Mosc — "I'se  de  managah  ob  a  laundry." 
Man — "What's  the  name  of  this  laundrv?" 
Mose — "Eliza  .\nn." 

IN  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

"What     hap])ened    to     Balnlon?"   asked     tlie    Sunday    school 
teacher. 
"It  fell." 

"And  what  became  of  Xineveh?" 
"It  was  destroyed." 
"And  what  of  Tyre?" 
"Punctured."  — Ex. 

SERIOUS  BUSINESS. 

Man  on  Horseback  to  Small  Boy — "Where's  your  father?" 

S.  Boy — "Up  the  river  fishin'." 

Man — "W'here's  your  big  brother?" 

S.  Boy — "Down  the  river  fishin'." 

Man — "And  what  are  yovi  doing?" 

Boy — "Diggin'  bait." 

Man — "Hasn't  your  family  anything  to  do  but  amuse  itself?" 

Boy — "Say,  mister,  lookee  here ;  if  you  think  we're  doin'  this 
for  fun,  you  jest  wait  an  hour  and  see  what  maw  says  if  we  come 
back  without  any  fish." 

"I  aint  going  to  school,  fellers;  I  got  to  go  to  the  dentist." 
"Gee  !    You're  lucky  !"  — Ex. 
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Mother — "Were  yuu  a  g^oocl  boy  in  school  today?" 
Son — "I  think  so,  mother.     An3'way  the  teacher  called  nie  a 
holy  terror."  — E.\. 

AFTER  TWELVE. 

She — "And  yon  would  really  put  _\iiurself  out  for  my  sake?" 

Me — "Indeed  I  wnuld." 

She — "Then  do  it  please.     I'm  awfully  slee])y."  — E.x. 

WOMAN   AGAIN. 

A  reporter  was  inter\  iewing  Tliumas  A.  Edison.  "And  you, 
sir,"  he  said  to  the  inventor,  "made  the  first  talking  machine." 

"No,"  ]\Ir.  Edison  replied,  "the  first  one  was  made  long  before 
my  time — out  of  a  rib." 

Sister — "Now,  \\'illie,  George  is  cuming  uver  this  evening  and 
I'll  give  you  a  quarter  if  you  play  outside." 

Willie — "Nawtliin'  doin'!  I've  invited  a  lot  of  me  friends  over 
to  ])eek  thniugh  the  keyhole,  and  git  a  nickel  admission." — Ex. 

ONE  FROM   THE  FIRST   GRADE. 

A  little  Russian  boy  was  trying  to  form  the  word  "well"  with 
letter  S(piares.     He  could  only  find  cai)ital  L's. 

W  hen  his  teacher  came  to  look  at  his  work  and  saw  his 
"w-e-LL,"  he  explained:  "T  ciuldn't  find  any  little  hells  so  I 
used  two  big  hells." 

IN  THE  BEANERY. 

Bill  (sadly) — "I  can't  eat  |)eas." 

Nill_"Why?" 

Piill — "FJecansc  they  kcej)  rollin'  off  my  knife." 

Nill — "Well,  I  always  eat  my  jiie  with  a  knife;  it  gives  it  such 
a  nice,  sharp  taste."  (Just  then  a  piece  of  cheese  rose  and  bit 
I'dll.  and  the  C(  inversatiini  ended.) 

Teacher — "Pid  you  finish  writing  the  names  of  the  nine  most 
important  men  in  tlie  world?" 

Little  lioy — "Almost — but  1  can't  tliink  of  the  l)est  catcher  to 
sa\e  mv  neck."  — E.\. 
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TAKE  HEED. 

Her  lips  he  kissed 
And  cried  "O  bliss!" 
The  maiden  hissed, 
"You'll  pay  for  this." 

She  spoke  the  truth. 

His  fatal  frolic 
Laid  low  the  youth 

^^'ith  painter's  colic. 


-E.X. 


It  is  better  to  have  loved  a  short  girl  than  nc\er  to  have  loved 
a  tall. 

Cabby  (to  fat  passenger) — "Say,  mister,  please  ste|)  around  the 
back  way.  I  don't  want  the  horse  to  see  wnt  lie's  been  a  pullin' 
for  two-bits." 

OVERHEARD  AT  THE  THEATER. 

"Say.  lady,  take  off  that  hat  and  let  the  rats  see  the  show." 
Jimmie  (who  is  studying  his  Geography) — "Say,  pa,  can  you 
tell  me  what  an  equinox  is?" 

I'a  (after  a  few  moments  of  thinking) — "Certainly,  my  son.  An 
equinox  is  an  animal  part  horse  and  part  ox.  Equin  from  equus, 
horse;  ox,  ox.  \^ery  simple,  very  simple.  Seems  the  teachers  are 
not  teaching  you  children  anything  these  days." 

BALLAD. 

Little  Willie  had  a  mirror 

But  he  ate  the  back  all  off. 
Thinking  rashly,  in  his  terror. 

It  would  cure  his  whooping-cough. 

At  the  funeral  Willie's  mother 

Sadly  said  to  Mrs.  Brown  : 
"Twas  a  chilly  day  for  Willie 

When  the  mercury  went  down." 
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CLOUDY  JANE. 

(iirls — "Say.  Jane,   why  are  yon   putting  on   tliat   xcil?"' 
Jane — '"To  cover  my  ugliness." 

Girls — "Why.  Jane,  you're  as  fair  as  a  spring  morn." 
Jane   (hchiml  the  \eil) — "\'es.  a  cloudy  one." 

Puzzle — Why   is   .Miss   .Mathewson? 
I'.ecause   she's   a    lady. 

.Man  ( lo  little  boy)  —  Do  you  know  where  a  man  li\es  with 
one  eye  named   llrown? 

Little  Boy — What  do  you  call  the  other  eye?  — Ex. 

L'ncle  Josh — Why,  when  1  was  traveling  the  train  went  so  fast 
tliet  the  telegraph  poles  looked  like  a  comb's  teeth. 

L'ncle  Si  (going  one  better) — Thet's  nuthin'!  ^^'hy.  I'xe  bt-in 
on  a  train  that  went  so  quick  thet  the  fields  (if  beans  and  cnin 
li  Miked   like  succotash, 

"I'"or  two  hundri'd  dollars  I'll  fix  your  teeth  so  you  chew  with 
out  difficulty," 

"If  1  was  to  give  you  two  hundred  dullars  I  cotddii't  get  uoth 
iuii  to  chew  on," 


— E.x, 


REVISED  VERSION. 

'Twas  in  a  restaurant  they  met. 

One  Komeo  and  Juliet. 
'Twas  there  he  first  fell  in  debt. 

For  Rome-u'd  what  Juliet. 

COURTESY. 

In  the  parlor  there  were  three: 
(lirl.  the  parlur  lam|).  and  he, 
Two'.s  a  company.     .\'o  dciubi 
That  is  why  tlu-  lamp  wi-nt  (Uit. 

WANTED. 


-Ex. 


—Ex. 


Women   want:    I'rench  In  eN.    french  st\l(.s  and  the   I'ranchise. 
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ENGRAVED 

INVITATIONS,    ANNOUNCEMENTS 
VISITING  CARDS 

SAMPLES   AND   PRICES    ON    REQUEST 

Pacific  Engraving  Co. 

220  West  Fourth  Street 


James  W.  Hellman 

Hardware  and  Plumbing 

Headquarters  for 

Manual  Training  Tools 

Venetian  Iron  and  Binders 
719-723  South  Spring  Street  Los  Angeles 


( )1(1  King-  Cole  was  a  niern'  old  soul, 

A   merry  old  soul   was  he ; 
He  called  for  his  pipe  and  he  called  for  his  howl 

And  he  called  for  his  fiddlers  three. 
But  only  two  of  the  fiddlers  came; 

The    third,   they   said,    was   barred 
From  earning  his  lixing  henceforth  because 

He  hadn't  a  union  card. 
Nor  came  the  pipe  with  its  fragrant  weed. 

Nor  the  bowl  with  its  golden  brew  ; 
For  all  such  things  had  been  driven  from  court 

By  the  \Y.  C.  T.  U. 

"Tea  or  coffee,"  demanded  the  bustling  waitress. 
lie    smiled    Ijenignly.      "Don't    tell    me — let    me    guess," 
whis])ere(l. — Ex. 


he 


( )ld    Man. — I    want   to  get   copies   of  your  paper   for  a   week 
back. 

Editor  of  (.)utlook. — Hadn't  you  Ijetter  get  a  porous  plaster? 

.Sunday-school  Teacher  (sadly). —  I'm  afraid,  Johnny,  that    I'll 
never  meet  you  in  heaven." 

Johnny. — Why,  what  have  \iiu  been  doing  now? 

Student    Teacher. — And     what     was     the     "Divine     Right    of 
Kings?" 

Stude. — Queening. 

"Can  a  lion  be  arrested   for  assault  and  liatterv?" 

■•No." 

"Not  e\'en  if  he  licks  his  paw?"' 

A  negro  was  arrested  in  Atlanta  and  brought  before  the  judge. 
"W'h}',  Sam.  is  that  you?  What  have  they  arrested  you  for?" 
".\othin',  jedge,   'ceptin'   fragrancy." — Pel. 

Dr.    Howe:      Are    there    any    questions    before    we    begin    the 
lesson? 

Aliss  W'asem. — Where  is  the  lesson? 
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If  you   meet   some  ancient  jokes 

Decked  out  in  modern  .i^uise, 
Dun't  frown  and  call  the  thing  a  poke; 

just   lauLjh — don't  be  too   wise. 

She — It's  all  o\'er  school! 
He  (excitedly) — What  is? 
She  (calmly) — The  ro()f,  little  one. 

A  .y;reen  little  bo}'  in  a  green  little  way 

A  little  green  apple  devoured  one  day  ; 

And  the  green  little  grasses  now  tenderly  wave 

( )"er  the  little  green  apple  boy's  green  liitic  grave. 

Lives   of  editors   remind   us 

That  their  lives  are  not  sublime, 
I'or  they  have  to  work  like  Titans 

To  get  their  co])y  out  on  time. — E.\. 

lie. — Will   vou   marr\-  mull? 

She.— \o. 

And   they   li\ed   happily  e\  er  after. 

Tenor. —  We   didn't    fare   liadly   there. 

Rass. — We  didn't,  eh?     Didn't  they  tell  r.s  to  get  out  of  town? 
Tenor.— Yes ;    but    they    were    so    much    more    polite    than    in 
other  places. — Ex. 

Hoy. —  I'ather!      l.onk   out!     "S'ou're  stepping  on  a  snake! 
.\bsent-iiiindi-il   I  'ri  if.-  — Where  ? 

It  is  easy  enough  to  be  |)resent 
While  Howe  rambles  on  like  a  song; 

liut  to  get  what  he  said 

Tucked  away  in  your  head — 
Right  there's  where  it  all  goes  wrong! 

Hrother   Jack. — Clraeie,    sto])    kicking    that    jn-clal 
it  above  the  ])iano. 

Gracie. —  Well,   you    shoiddn't  ;   it's   below    the    piano. 

"Did  you  see  "Madame  X'?" 
"Xo;  1   don't  care  for  the  opera." 
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When  you  want  Flowers  for  Funerals,  Weddings, 
Gifts  or  any  other  occasion,  Come    and    See    Us 


328  West  5th  St. 
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Have  your  Developing  and  Printing  done  by 
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When   Meat  Greets  Meat,  or  Why   Does  a  Toothbrush? 

"Xe\ah!  nevah  !  nevah  !"  cried  her  father  in  hoarse  tones.  The 
golden-haired  girl  sank  tottering  to  her  knees,  while  upon  the 
manly  brow  of  Jones  despair  sat  throned. 

Five  masked  men  burst  hastilx-  into  the  room.  "Hands  up!" 
cried  the  leader,  a  brawny  ruffian. 

Lenora  fell  fainting  to  the  floor,  while  her  aged  father  cried 
feebly,  "Spare  nnih !'"  ISut  Jones,  his  eye  flashing  fire,  seized 
a  meat  ax  and  with  nne  swift  blow  felled  two  of  the  villains  to 
the  ground. 

"Lay  down  your  weapons,"  he  cried  in  ruiging  tunes.  As  the 
lyast  revolver  fell  tinkling  to  the  floor  he  pointed  sternly  to 
the  doorway. 

"Git!" 

In  sullen  silence  they  filed  out.  Scornfullx-  Jones  approached 
the   two  corpses   (for  they   were  dead). 

Grasped  in  the  right  hand  of  the  ringleader  was  the  entire 
family  plate  of  Sir   Duncan  de   Vere   (for  that  was  his  name). 

At  that  moment  a  dark  form  slinked  through  the  dutirway. 
It  was  Guy  de  RufTe,  the  villain. 

"Think  not,"  he  hissed  in  low,  deep  tones,  "that  you  will 
ever  wed  yon  fair  girl.     She   is  mine  own  betrothed." 

The  swooning  girl  unswooned  (for  she  had  swooned).  "It 
is  too  true!"  she  gasped.     "Forgive  me.  Algernon." 

"Ha!"  cried  de  Ruf¥e.     "Aladam  you  are  in  my  ])iiwah." 

"Yes,  I  must  go,"  she  muttered.     "Where  is  my  toothbrush?" 

It  was  a  moment  of  agony.  The  aged  father  had  swooned 
from  grief.  The  \illain,  a  cynical  smile  on  his  thin  lips,  slowl\' 
rolled  a  cigarette  with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  he  fore- 
closed the  mortgage  that  he  brought  concealed  behind  his  eye- 
brow. 

Jones  sprang  up,  his  dark  eye  burning,  "Xora,"  he  exclaimed. 
"I  will  yet  save  you!     Where  is  your  engagement?" 

With  tears  dripping  from  her  eyes  down  her  sepulchral  face, 
Lenora  pressed  a  secret  spring  in  her  toothl)rush.  "It  is  here, 
-\lgernon,"   she    whispered. 

A.    Jones    drew    himself    up    to    his    full    lieight.      Looking    de 
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Rutife  in  the  eye-,  he  said  culdly,  "Aha  !  1  will  now  Ijreak  your 
engagement !"' 

A  cry  of  rage  from  de  Ruffe — but  it  was  too  late.  A  crash- 
The  engagement  was  liroken. 

Slowly  lie  gathered  up  the  fragments  and  put  them  in  his 
pocket.  Then,  with  one  last  fiendish  look,  went  out  into  the 
night. —  Pel. 

Hair  raising  Performance. 

"The  Ijaby  likes  to  ])lay  with  my  hair.'" 

"Rut  aren't  you  afraid  he'll  muss  it,  dragging  it  all  ii\cr  the 
floor?" 

A  woman  can  say  more  in  a  look  than  a  man  can  sa\  in  a 
book. 

His   Innings. 

On  a  recent  examination  paper  in  ci\ics  was  the  question: 
"If  the  ))resident.  \ice-])resi(lent.  and  all  the  members  of  the 
cabinet   slmuld   ilie,   who   wmild  officiate?" 

Robert,  a  buy  n\  iwehe,  thought  for  some  time,  trying  in 
\-ain  to  recall  wIim  came  next  in  succession.  .\t  last  a  ha]ip\ 
insiMration    came    to    him    and    he    answered,    "the    undertaker." 

.Miss  Dunn  withdraws  to  the  l)ack  of  the  jilatform  after  a  long 
and   strenunus  ])eriiid  of  assigning  seats. 

Miss  .Stexcns:     "\mw,  "Praise  Ye  the  I.ord."  " 

First  Student:     "What's  the  matter?" 

Second  Student:  "1  ha\'e  a  headache.  I've  been  >truck  with 
some  bright  ideas." 

Miss  Stephens  Cto  a  row  of  Senior  boys  in  .Music  I\'  I  :  "Sit  up 
and — "I'e  Xot  .Afraid."  " 

Mr.  Shc])erdson  in  Seminar  (bt)osting  country  schncils):  "N'es, 
I  remember  I  was  very  glad  that  a  superiulendeni  didn't  \isit 
me  more  than  once  a  year." 

If  you  are  caught  in  a  slmwer  willnait  ynur  umbrella  call  <>u 
Mr.  Griffith.  He  lias  a  nice  one,  big  enough  for  twi).  If  you 
don"t  beliexe  it,  ask  Miss  Cole. 

Hilda  W'eldon  walks  three  blocks  every  night  In  beat  the 
car  company  out   of  a  nickle. 
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It  IS  absolutely  essential  to  have  a  correct 
'"  inodel    of   corset   for   the    preseiu   style   gowns 

and  waists.  The  seamless  backs  demand  a  smooth 
foundation — fabrics  are  cliiifjinj;  and  show  the 
lightest  ridge.  Consecinently  the  front-laced  corset 
with  its  perfect  habit  back  is  the  ideal  corset  and  is  impera- 
tive. Skirts  are  close  fitting,  coats  are  short,  showing  the 
back  in  all  its  beauty,  if  it  be  a  "Gossard  back."  The  back 
must  not  be  marred  bj-  a  single  defect,  nor  show  a  corset 
line.  W'c  are  now  showing  the  models  which  conform  to 
the  above  re(|uirements.  Vour  fitting  will  be  a  pleasure 
•It   lUir  store. 


$3.50  to  $22.50 
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At  the  Opera. 

"What's  the  name  of  the  piece?" 
"Uh,  can'tcher  read?'  ' Aslsestos"." 

Hopelessly  Outclassed. 

"Mrs.  Caswell,  while  you  were  in  Venice  did  you  see  the 
r.ridge  of  Sighs?" 

"(  )h,  yes;  I  saw  what  they  had.  But,  my  land,  I've  seen 
l)ridges  ten  times  its  size  without  ever  going  out  of  Pennsyl- 
\'ania." 

Headstong. 

Husband. — What,  twenty-five  dollars  for  that  hat!     It's  a  sin. 

Wife. — Don't  bother.     The   sin   shall  be  on   my  head. 

The  Workings. 

First  Physician. — Can  you  make  anything  out  of  the  patient's 
troul)le? 

Second  Ditto. —  1  think  if  we  manage  we  can  make  about  five 
hundred  apiece  out  of  it. 

One  to  Go. 

Elocutionist. — Strike  for  your  altars  and  your  fires!  Strike 
till  the  last  armed  foe — 

Fan. — Dat's  two  strikes,  mister!     One  more  and  yer  out. 

Puzzle. 

Why   is  a  joke  like  a   safe? 

r.ecause  it  is  never  the  same  after  being  once  cracked. 

Teacher  (To  new  pupil). — Why  did  Hannibal  cross  the  Alps, 
my  little  man? 

Little  Man. — For  the  same  reason  the  'en  crossed  th'  road. 
Ye  don't  catch  me  with  no  puzzles. 

Willie  Good. — "Pa,  our  teacher  says  that  'collect'  and  'congre- 
gate' mean  the  same  thing. 

Rev.  Good. — "W^ell,  you  tell  your  teacher  that  you  have  in- 
formation that  there  is  consideralile  diflference  between  a  con- 
gregation  and   a   collection. 

How  to  Oblige. 

"Dear  teacher,"  wrote  little  Jfihnny's  mother;  "kindh-  excuse 
John's  absence  from  school  yesterday  afternoon,  as  he  fell  in 
the  mud.     P>y  doing  the  same  you  will  greatlv  oblige  his  mother." 
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EDUCATION  CLUB. 

A  new  oTgaiiization  has  been  added  to  the  clubs  which 
go  to  make  of  the  Normal  School  life,  a  fuller  expression  of  the 
ideals  and  purposes  of  education. 

The  Education  Club  came  into  being  on  Fridaj-,  .April  2yth, 
when  -Mr.  Edgar  S.  Smith  was  elected  president,  and  Mrs.  Jessie 
Helton,  secretary.  Its  organization  came  about  through  the 
feeling  on  the  part  of  its  members  that  a  greater  and  higher 
knowledge  of  the  leading  educational  questions  of  the  day  could 
be  gained,  than  from  that  which  was  presented  in  the  regular 
classes  of  the  school. 

Addresses  by  the  leading  educators  of  Southern  California 
will  be  heard ;  also  those  of  national   educators  when  possible. 

In  the  studies  of  pedagogy,  child-study,  school-economy  and 
school  hygiene  a  numljer  of  very  excellent  papers  have  been 
written  by  the  students,  which  have  never  been  read  to  the 
classes  on  account  of  lack  of  time  or  opportunity.  These  papers 
will  1)1-  read  and  discussed  in  the  Education  Club. 

On  April  2''th,  an  exceedingly  interesting  paper  upon  the 
"Treatment  ami  i'xlucation  of  Institutional  Children,"  was  read 
by  Mr.  N.  P.  Wilson,  who  has  had  ]iractical  experience  in  this 
work. 

At  the  next  meeting  May  12th,  I'rof.  Sickley,  Director  of  Com- 
pulsory Education,  and  Supervisor  of  T"Aening  and  Special 
Schools  will  address  the  members  of  the  club,  and  all  others 
wishing  to  attend,  upon  the  revolutionary  w<jrk  which  the 
special   schools   are   accomplishing   in   educaticmal    de\elopmenl. 

The  aim  of  the  clul)  is  to  reach  and  be  of  benefit  to  a  larger 
numi)er  of  jjeople  than  those  numbered  in  the  club  itself  and  to 
preserve  by  ])ublication  those  addresses  and  papers  which  would 
be  f)f  I)cnefit  to  others. 

Mary  liad  a  i)air  of  ])unii)s. 

.Made  of  patent  leather. 
Mary  set  them  in  the  sun, 

Recause  she  got  them  wet. 
The  .goat   he  spied  those  little  jiumps 

And  now  thcxVe  Icathcr-et. —  Ex. 


REMEMBER 
The 

Normal  Book 
Store 


617  West  Fifth  Street. 

S.  L.  DE  TAR,  PROPRIETOR 


The  best  place  to  buy  School  Books,  Sup- 
plies, Notions,  Confectionery,  Bakers'  Goods, 
Groceries,  Ice  Cream,  Soft  Drinks  and 
Lunches. 


Tents  and  Cottages  at  Long  Beach,  Furnished  Complete  for 

Housekeeping. 
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ART    MATERIAL 


Bradley's  Graded   Color  Portfolio 

By  GRACE  DAWSON  EDWARDS 


Bradley's  GiaiU'il  (V)lor  Poitt'olios  aro  the  result,  of  several  j'ears' 
i-areful  observation  anil  study  of  cliildreu 's  efforts  iu  the  use  of  eoloreil 
c-raj-Qus  and  water  colors  in  the  stdiool  room  under  ordinary  conditions. 

Very  definite  directions  accompany  each  [lortfolio,  so  that  teachers 
who  have  to  work  without  the  aid  of  a  sujiervisor,  or  sjiecial  teacher, 
may    know    just    how    to    proceed    in    order   to    fjet    best    results. 

MARSHALL'S  COLOR  STUDIES 

By  LAURA  A.  MARSHALL 

These  artistic  reproductions  of  studies  from  nature  done  with  the 
Bradley  "Standard"  Water  Colors  are  e.xcellent  types  for  students  to 
have  before  them.  Tliey  are  correct  in  drawing  and  true  to  nature  in 
coloring. 

Set  No.   1,  12  Studies — Flowers,   Fruits   and   Vegetables.     Size  6x0. 

Per    set    $0.75 


Set  No.  2,  6  St  lulies— Flowers.     Size  9x12.     Per  set 


...$o.7r) 


Light  gray  outlines  of  Marshall's  Color  Studies,  on  w.-itcr-color  pajier, 
are  fnrnisheil  for  those  who  wish  them.  These  dim  outlines  are  ol)litcr- 
ated  when  the  colors  are  put  on  with  tlie  brush.     Per  set _ ."liO.l.") 


Portfolio    No.    1    covers   the   first   and    second    grades — medium    used 

colored  crayon.s.     Per  set  $0.35 

Portfolio  No.  2   covers  the  third,  fourth  and  fifth  grades — medium 

used  Bradley  's  Standard  Water  Colors — Bl  box.     Per  set $0..35 

Portfolio  No.  3  covers  the  sixth,  seventh  and  eighth  grades — medium 

used  Bradley's  Standard   Water  Colors — Bl  box.     Per  set $0.3o 

POSE  DRAWING  OF  CHILDREN 

By  BESS  B.  CLEAVELAND 

A   set   of   brush   and    ink   drawings   comprising  ten   sketches   of   bo.ys 
and  girls,  suggesting  things  in  which  tliey  arc  interested  and  giving  ideas 
for  simple,   natural    ]ioses. 
Ten  plates,  each  20xl4-">4.     Put  up  in  folder  (postage,  Sc).     Per  set.,..$ll..")ll 

STUDIES  IN  LANDSCAPE  DESIGN 

By  E.  B.  JENKINS 

Ten    designs,   in    envelope    with    pamjililet    containing    numerous   sug- 
gestions and  instructions  for  use.     Size   10x14. 
Per  set   (postage,  5c) $0.25 


BRADLEY'S   -  STANDARD''  WATER  COLORS 

ARE  BEST  FOR  SCHOOL  USE 

Write  for  .\rt  Catalog  and  Sample  Book  of  our  New  Tinted  Papers. 

MILTON  BRADLEY  COMPANY 

575  Market  Street,  San  Francisco,  California 
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